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THE ARGUMENT. 

XXITB&TA's DE8CSNT TO ITHAGA. 

The Poem opens within forty -eight. den/s of the ar- 
rival of Ulysses in his dominions. He nod now 
remained seven years in the island of Calypso, 
when the Crods assembled in council proposed the 
method of his departure from thence, and his re- 
turn to his native country. For this purpose it 
is concluded to send Mercury to Calypso, and Pal- 
las immediatelu descends to Ithaca, She holds a 
conference with Tekmachus, in the shape of Men- 
tes, £tng of the Taphians; in which she advises 
him to take a journey in guest of his father Utys- 
ses, to Pylos and Sparta, where Nestor and Mens- 
laus yet reigrted: then, after having^visibly dis- 
played her divinity, disappears. The suitors of 
Penelope make great entertainments, and riot in 
her palace till night. Phemius sings to them the 
return of the Grecians, till Penelope puts a stop 
to the sor^' Some words arise between the sutt- 
ore and 'Telemaehus, who summons the council to 
meet Ae day following, 

Thx Man, for wisdom's various arts renown*d, 
Ijong exercis'd in woes, O Muse! resound. 
Who, when his arms had wrought the destin'd i*li 
Of sacred Troy, and raz'd her heav'n-bmlt wall. 
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Wandering from clime to clime, observant stray'd. 
Their maimers noted, and their states surveyed. 
On stormy seas unnumbered toik he bore, 
Safe with his fiiends to gain his natal shore: 
Vain toils! their impious folly dar*d to prey 
On herds devoted to the God of Day? 
The God vindictive doom'd them never more 
(Ah men unblessed!) to touch that natal shore. 
O snatch some portion of these acts from fate. 
Celestial Muse! and to our world relate. 

Now at tiieir native realms the Greeks arriy'd; 
All who the war often long years survived. 
And 'scap'd the perils of the gulfy main. 
Ulysses, sole of all the victor train. 
An exile from his dear paternal coast, 
Deplored his absent queen, and empire lost 
Calypso in her caves constrain*d his stay, - 
With sweet, reluctant, amorous delay: 
In vain — ^for now the circling years disclose 
The day predestined to reward his woes. 
At length his Ithaca is given by Fate, 
Where yet new labours his anival wut; 
At length their rage the hostile powers restrain. 
All but the iiithless Monarch of tlie main. 
But now -the God, remote, a heavenly guest. 
In ^tliiopia grac'd the genial feast, 
(A race divided, whom with sloping rays 
The rising and descending Sun surveys) 
There on the world's extremest verge, rever*d 
With hecatombs and prayer in pomp prefen^d. 
Distant he lay: while in the bright £U}odes 
Of high Olympus, Jove convened the Gods: 
Th' assembly thus the Sire supreme address'd, 
^gysthus* fate revolving in his breast. 
Whom young Orestes to the dreary coast 
Of Pluto sent, a blood polluted ghost 
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Peirerse mankind! whose wills created free 
Charge all their woes on absolute decree; ' 
All to the doomingr Gods their guilt translate 
And follies are miscall'd the crimes of Fate, ' 
When to his lust JEgysthus gave the rein, 
Did Fate, or we, th' adult*rous act constrain > 
Did Fate, or we, when great Atrides di'd, 
Urge the bold traitor to tlie regicide? 
Hennes I sent, while yet his soul remainM; 
Sincere from royal blood, and faith profan'd, 
To warn the wretch, that young Orestes, grown 
To manly years, should re-assert the throne. 
Yet impotent of mind, and uncontroUM, 
He plungr'd int6 the gulf which heaven foretold. 

Here paus'd the God; and pensive thus replies 
Minerva, graceftd with her azure eyes. 
O thou! from whom the whole creation springs. 
The source of power on earth derived to kinc-s' 
His death was equal to the direful deed; 
So may the man of blood be doom'd to bleed! 
But grief and rage alternate wound ray breast 
For brave Ulysses, still by Fate oppressed. 
Amidst an isle, around whose^rocky shore 
The forests murmur, and tiie surges roar, 
The blameless hero fit)m his wishM-for Home 
A Goddess ^fuards in her enchanted dome. 
(Atlas her sire, to whose far-piercing' eye. 
The wonders of the deep expanded lie; 
Th' eternal columns which on earth he rears 
End in the starry vault, and prop the spheres.) 
By his feir daughter is the chief confin'd. 
Who soothes to dear delight his anxious mind: 
Successless all her soft caresses prove. 
To baiush from his breast his country's love; 
To see the smoke from his lov'd palace rise. 
While the dear isle in distant prospect lies. 
With what contentment could he close his ©yes? 
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And will Omnipotence neg^lect to save 
The suffering virtue of the wise and brave? 
Must he, whose altars on the Phrygian shore 
With frequent rites, and pure, avow'd thy power. 
Be doom'd the worst of human ills to prove, 
Unbless'd, abandoned to the wrath of Jove? 

Daughter! what words have pass'd thy lips un- 
weirh'd? 
(Reply'd the Thunderer to the martial maid) 
Deem not unjustly by my doom oppress'd 
Of human race the wisest and the best. 
Neptune, by prayer repentant rarely won. 
Afflicts the chief t' aveng;e his g^ant-son, 
Whose visual oib Ulysses robb'd of lig^t; 
Great Polypheme, of more than mortal might! 
Him young Thoosa bore (the bright increase 
Of Phorcys, dreaded in the sounds and seas:) 
Whom Neptune ey'd with bloom of beauty blessed. 
And in his cave the yielding nymph compress'd. 
For this, the God constrsuns the Greek to roam, 
A hopeless exile irom his native home. 
From death alone exempt — ^but cease to mourn; 
Let all combine t' achieve^ wish'd return: 
Neptune aton'd, his wratk' shall now refrain. 
Or tliwart the synod of the Gods in vain. 

Father and J^ng ador'd! Minerva cry*d. 
Since all who in Ui* Olympian bower reside . 
Now make the wandering Greek their public care. 
Let HeiTfies to th' Atlantic isle* repair; 
Bid him, arriv'd in bright Calypso's court. 
The sanction of th' assembled powers report: 
That wise Ulysses to his native land 
Must speed, obedient to their high command. 
Meantime Telemachus, the blooming heir 
of sea-girt Ithaca, demands my care: 
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"Tif mine, te form hk green,, unpnctig'd yesrs, 
in sage debates, flunxmnded with his peers, 
To save the state; and timehr to restrain 
The bold intrusion of the soitor'train. 
Who crowd his palace, and with lawless power 
His herds and flocks in feastfiil rites devour. 
To distant Sparta, and the spacious waste 
Of sandy Pyle, the royal youth shall haste. 
There, warm with filial kive, the cause inquire 
That from his realms retards his god-like sire: 
Delivering' early to the voice of Fame 
The promise of a great, immortal name. 

She sud: the sandals of celestial mould 
Fledg»d with ambrosialplumes, and rich with gold, 
Surround her feet? with these sublime she sails 
Th* aerial space, and mounts the winged gales: 
O'er earth and ocean wide prepar'd to soar. 
Her dreaded arm a beamy javelin bore. 
Ponderous and vast, which, when her ftuy burns, 
Proud tyrants humbles, and whole hosts o'ertum«. 
From high Olympus prone her flight she bends. 
And in the realm of Ithaca descends. 
Her lineaments divine, the grave disguise 
Of Mentes' form c<mceai?d from human eyes: 
(Mentes, the monarch of the Taphian land) ' 
A glittf ring spear wav*d awful in her hand. 
There in the portal plac'd, the heaven-bom maid 
Enormous riot and misrule survey'd. 
On hides of beeves, before the pahice gate, 
(Sad spoils of luxury) the suitors sat 
With rival art, and ardour in their mien. 
At chess they vie, to captivate the queen; 
Diviningof their loves. Attending nigli, 
A menial train the flowing bowl supply : 
Others, apart, the spacious hall prepare, 
And form the costly feast with busy care. 
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I'here young Telemachua, his bloomy face 
Growing* celestial sweet, with god-like grace 
Amid the cii'cle shines: but hope and fear 
(Painful vicissitude!) his bosom tear. 
Now imag'd in his nund, he sees restored 
In peace and joy, the people's rightful lord; 
The proud oppressors fly the vengefiil sword. 
While his fond soul these ^incied triumphs swelPd» 
I'he stranger guest, the royal youth beheld: 
Grieved tliat a visitant so long should wait 
Unmark'd, unhonour'd, at a monarch's gate; 
Instant he flew, with hospitable haste. 
And the new friend with courteous air embrac'd. 
Stranger! whoe'er thou art, securely rest, 
Affianc'd in my faith, a friendly guest: 
Approach the dome, the social banquet share. 
And then the purpose of tliy soul declare. 

Thus affable and mild, the prince precedes, 
Ami to the dome th* unknown Celestial leads. 
The speai* receiving from her hand, he plac'd 
Against a column, fair with sculpture grac'd; 
Where seemly raiig'd in peacefiil order stood 
Ulysses' arms, now long diaus'd to blood. 
He led the Goddess to the sovereign seat. 
Her feet supported with a stool of state; 
(A purple carpet spread the pavement wide) 
Then drew his seat, £unil]ar, to her side; 
Far from the suitor-train, a brutal crowd, 
AVith insolence, and wine, elate and loud: 
Where the free g^st, unnoted, might relate. 
If haply conscious, of his father's fate. 
The golden ewer a maid obsequious brings, 
Replenish'd from the cool, translucent springs; 
With copious water the bright vase supplies 
A silver laver of capacious size; 
They wash. The tables in f^ order spread^ 
They heap the glittering canisters with breads 
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Viands of v«ri<Mis kinds allure the taste^ 
Of choicest sort and savour, rich repast! 
Delicious wines th' attending^ herald brou^t; 
The |;old g;ave lustane to the purple draught. 
Lur'd wi{h the vapour of the fragrant feast, 
In rush'd the suitors with voracious haste: 
Manhal'd in order due, to each a sewer 
Presents, to bathe his hands, a radiant ewer. 
Luxurious then they feast Observant round 
Gay gtriplingyouths the brimming goblets crown'd. 
The rage of hunger quell'd, they all advance. 
And jbnn to measur'd airs the mazy dance.- 
To Phemius was conagn'd the chorded lyre. 
Whose hand reluctant touch'd the warbling wire : 
Phemius, whose voice divine could sweetest ang 
High strains, responsive to the vocal string. 

Meanwhile, in whispers to his heavenly guest 
His Indignation thus the prince ezpressM. 

Indulge my rising grie^ whilst these (my friend)' 
With song and dance the pompous revel end. 
Light is t^,e dance, and doubly sweet the lays. 
When, for the dear deHght, another pays. 
Hia treasur'd stores these cormorants consume^ 
Whose bones, defrauded of a regal tomb 
And common turf, lie naked on the plain. 
Or doom'd to welter in the whelming main. 
Should he return, that troop so blithe and bold. 
With purple robes inwrought, and stiff with gold. 
Precipitant iii-fear, would wing their flight. 
And curse thev cumbrous pride's unwieldy 

weight. 
But ah, I dream!— ^' appointed hour is fled. 
And Hop^ too long witn vain delusion ffed, 
Beaf to the rtunour of fallacious fame, 
Gires to the roll of daath his glorious name! 

▲ 3 
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Whh venial freedom let me now demand 
Thy name, thy linea^, and paternal land: 
Sincere, from whence began tfay course, recite. 
And to what ship I owe the ^endly freight^ 
Now first to me this visit dost thou deign. 
Or number'd in mv father's social train } 
All who deserv'd nis choice, he made his own^ 
And curious much to know, he far was known. 
My birth I boast (the blue-ey'd Virgin cries) 
From great Ancdiialus, renown'd and wise: 
Mentes my name! I nile the Taphian race. 
Whose bounds the deep circumfluent waves enft- 

brace; 
A duteous people, and industrious isle. 
To naval arts inur'd, and stormy toil. 
Freighted with iron fix>m my native land 
I steer my voyage to the Brutian strand; 
To g^n by commerce, fw the labour'd num^ 
A just proportion of refulgent brass. 
Far fi^m your capital my ship resides 
At Reithrus, and secure at anchor riches; 
Where wavinr groves on airy Neion grow. 
Supremely tsl^ and shade tftie deeps below. 
Thence to revisit your imperial dome. 
An old hereditary ruest I come: 
Your father's fiiend. Laertes can relate 
Our faith unspotted, and its early date; 
Who press'd with heait«onodiiigp grief and years. 
To the gay court a rural shed pK&rs, 
Where sole of all his train, a matron sage 
Supports with homely food his droo^in|^ age, 
Wnh feeble steps fimn marshaling ms vines 
Returning sad, when toUsome day deolines. 
With fiiendly speed, indnc'd by cftii^ 
To bail Ulysses^ safe return I came: 
But still the frown of aome celestial power 
Witb envious joy retards the bliasfiil hour. 
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Let not your soul be^ sunk in sad despair; 
He fiyes, he breathes this liearenly vxtal air, 
Among a sayi^^ race* vhose shelfy bounds 
Whh ceaseless ro«r the finamig deep surrounds. 
The thoughts which roll wHhin my raviah'd breast. 
To me, no seer, th' iii8piriiig> Gods suggest; 
Nor skill'd, nor stacliou% with prophetic eye 
To Judge die wingped omens or the sky. 
Yet heu* this certain speech, nor deem it vain$. 
Tho' adamantine bonds the chief restrain. 
The dire restraint his wisdom will defeat^ 
And soon restore him to his regal seat 
But, generous youth! sincere and free declare. 
Are you, of manly growth, his royal heir? 
For sure Ulysses in your look appears. 
The same his features, if the same his years. 
Such was that &ce, on which I dwelt with joy 
Ere Greece assen^led stemm'd the tides to Troy; 
But parting then for that detested shore. 
Our eyes, uid:iappy! never greeted more* 

To prove a genuine birth (the prince replies) 
On female trum assenting faith relies; 
Thus manifest of right I build my claim 
Sure-founded on a nir maternal fam^ 
Ulysses' son: but happier he, whom &te 
Hath plac'd beneath the storms which toss he, 

^reat! 
Happier the son, whose hoary sire is bless'd 
Witli humble affluence, and domestic rest! 
Happier than I to future empire bom. 
But doom'd a &ther's wretehed fato to mourn! 

To whom, with aspect mild, the guest divine* 
O true descendant of a scepter'd line! 
The Gods, a glorious fate m>m anguish free 
To chaste Penelope's increase decree. 
But sagr* yco. jovial troc^ so gaily dress'd. 
Is this ft bridai or a friendly feasts 
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Or from their deed I tigfatlicr mat^ divine. 
Unseemly flown with insolence and wine; 
Unwelcome' rerellen, whose lawless joy 
Pains the sage ear, and hurts the sober eye. 
. Kagpiificence of old (the prince reply'd) 
Beneath our roof with Virtue could reside; 
Unblam'd abundance crown'd the royal board. 
What time this dome rever'd her prudent lord; 
Who now (so heayen decrees) is doom'd to mourn. 
Bitter constraint! enoneous and forlorn. 
Better the chief, on Ilion's hostile plain. 
Had fallen suirounded with Ins warlike train; 
Or safe retum'd, the race of glonr past, 
New to his friends' embrace, had breathed bis last! 
Then ^teful Greece with streaming* eyes would 

raise 
Historic marbles, to record his praise; 
His praise, eternal on the fiutfaful stone. 
Had with transmissive honour gprac'd his son. 
Now snatch'd by haipies to the dreary coast. 
Sunk is the hero, and his glory lost: 
Vanished, at once, unheard-of and unknown! 
And I his heir in misery alon^. 
Nor for a dear, lost father only flow 
The filial tears, but woe succeeds to woe. 
To tempt the spouseless queen with amorous wiles, 
Itesort the nobles from the neighbourinflp isles; 
From Samos, circled with th' Idman main, 
Dulicluum, and Zacynthus* sylvan reign: 
E'en with presumptuous hope her bed t' ascend. 
The lords of Ithaca their rignt pretend. 
She seems attentive to their pleaded vows. 
Her heart detesting what her ear allows. 
Xhey, vain expectants of the bridal hour. 
My stores in riotous expanse devour. 
In feast and dance the mirtfaful months employ. 
And meditate my doom to crown their joy. 
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With tender pity touch'd, ihe Goddess cry*d: 
Soon may kind heaven a sure relief provide, 
Soon may your sire discharge the ven§peance due, 
And all your wrongs the proud oppressors rue! 
O! in that portal should llie chief appear, 
Each hand tremendous with a brazen spear, 
In radiant panoply his limbs incas'd; 
(For to of old my father's court he grac'd. 
When social miith unbent his serious sou], 
O'er the full banquet and the sprightly bowl) 
He then from £phyr^, the hir domain 
Of Ilus, sprung irom Jason's royal strain, 
Measur'd a length of seas, atoilsome length, in vain. 
For voya^ng to learn the direful art 
To taint with deadly drugs the barbed dart; 
Observant of the Gods, and sternly just, 
Uus refus'd t' impart the baneAil trust: 
With friendlier zeal my father's soul was fir'd. 
The drugs he knew, and gave the boon dear'd. 
Appear*d he now with such heroic port. 
As then conspicuo|is at the Taphian court; 
Soon should yon boasters cease their haugh^ eltn^e. 
Or each atone his guilty love with life. 
But of his wish'd return the care resign; 
Be future vengpeance to the powers divine. 
My sentence hear: with stem distaste avow*d. 
To their own districts drive the suitor-crowd: 
When next the morning warms the purple east. 
Convoke the peerage, and the Gods attest; 
The sorrows of your inmost soul relate; 
And form sure plans to save the inking state, 
should second love a plea«ng flame inspire* 
And the chaste queen connubial rites require; 
Dismias'd with honour, let her hence repair 
To great Icarius, whose paternal care . 

WiU guide h^r passion, and reward her choice 
With wealthy dower, |tfi4 bridal gifts of pnce- 
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Then let this dictate of my love pfevail : 
Instant to foreini reahns prepare to sail. 
To learn your nither*s fibitimes: Fame may prove. 
Or omen*d voice, (the messenger of Jove) 
Propitious to the search. Direct your toil 
Thro' the wide ocean jfirst to sandy Pyle; 
Of Nestor, hoaiy sa^, his doom demand:- 
Thence speed your voyage to the Spartan strand; 
For young Atrides to tii' Achaian coast 
Arriv'd the last of all the victor host 
If yet Ulysses views the light, forbear, 
'Till the fleet hours restcn^ the circling year. 
But if his soul hath winged the destin'd night. 
Inhabitant of deep disastrous night; 
Homeward with pious speed repass the main. 
To the pale shade funereal rites ordain, 
Plant the fair column o'er the vacant grave, 
A hero's honours let the hero have. 
With decent grief the royal dead deplor'd, 
^or the chaste queen select an equal lord. 
Then let revenge your daring inind enc^loy, 
By fraud or force fiie suitor-trsun destroy. 
And starting into manhood, scorn the boy. 
Hast thou not heard how young Oi'estes, fir'd 
With great revenge, immortal prake acquir*d? 
His virgin sword, JEgysthus' veins imbru'd: 
The murderer fell, and blood aton'd for blood. 
O greatly bless'd with every blooming grace! 
With equal steps the paths of glory trace; 
Join to that royal youth's your rival name. 
And shine etei-nal in the sphere of fame. — 
But my associates now my stay deplore, 
Impatient on the hoai'se-resouuding shore. 
Thou, heedful of advice, secure proceed: 
My praise the precept is, be thine the deed. 

The counsel of my finend {the youth re^join'd) 
Imprints conviction on my grateful mind. 
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So &then speak (penuisiye q)eech and nuld) 
The sage experience to the fayourite child. 
But, since to part, for sweet refection due. 
The gevaal viands let my tnin renew: 
And the rich pled^T^ of plighted faith receire, 
Word^ the heir of Ithaca to gire. 

Defer the promis'd boon, ^e Goddess cries, 
Celestial azure brightening in her eyes) 
And let me now regain the Reithrian port: 
From Temes^ retnm'd, your royal court 
I diall revisit; and that pledge receive; 
And g^fts, memorial of our friendship, leave. 

Abrupt with eagle-speed she cut die sky; 
Instant mvisible to mmrtal eye. 
Then iint he recognis'd th' aetherial guest; 
Wonder and joy alternate fire his breast: 
Heroic thou^ts infiis'd, his heart dilate : 
Revolving much his father's doubtful &te. 
At lengdi, corapKM'd, he join'd the suitor-tlm^ng': 
Hush'din attention to the warbled song, 
His tender theme ti&e charming lyrist chose 
Minerva's anger, and the diieful woes 
Which voyaginjg^ from Troy the rictoxs bore. 
While storms vindictive intercept the shore. 
The shrillingf airs the vaulted roof rebounds. 
Reflecting to the queen the nlver sounds. 
With grief renew'd, the weeping fair descends : 
Th^ sovereign's step a rirgin train attends: 
A veS. of richest texture wrought, she wears. 
And silent to the joyous hidl repairs. 
There from the portd, with her mild command. 
Thus gently chec^ the niinstrel's tuneful hand. 

Pheminsl let acts of Gods, and hevoes^oid. 
What andentbaardsih haU and bower have told. 
Attempered to tiie lyre, your voice employ; 
Such &• plei^d ear w^ drink with sQent joy. 
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But O! forbear that dear, disaatroos name. 
To sorrow sacred, and secure of fame : 
My bleeding bosom sickens at the aound. 
And ev'ry piercing note inflicts a wound. 

Why, dearest object of my duteous love, 
(Reply'd the prince) will you the bard reprove? 
Oft, Jove's xtnerial rays (resistless fire) 
The chanter's soul and raptur'd song inspire; 
Instinct divine! nor blame severe his choice^ 
Wai*bling the Grecian woes with harp and voice: 
For novel lays attract our ravish'd ears; 
But old, the mind with inattention hears; 
Patient permit the sadly plea^g strain; 
Familiar now with g^ef, your tears refrain. 
And in the public woe forget your own; 
You weep not for a perish'd lord alone. 
What Greeks, now wand'ringin the Stygian gloom. 
With your Ulysses shar'd an equal doom! 
Your widow'd hours, apart, wim female toil 
And various labours of the loom beguile: 
The rule, from palace-cares remote and free. 
That care to man belongs, and most to me. 

Mature beyond his years, the queen admires 
His sage reply, and with her train retires. 
Then swellmg sorrows burst their former bounds. 
With echoing grief a^esh the dome resounds; 
'Till Pallas, piteous of her phdnlive cries, 
In slumber jclos'd her silver-streaming eyes. 
■ Meantime, rekindled at the royal charms, 
Tumultuous love each beating bosom waxms; 
Intemperate rage a wordy frar began; 
But bold Telemachus assum'd the man. 
Instant (he cty'd) your female discord end^ 
Ye needless boasters! and the song attend; 
Obey that sweet compulsion, not profane 
With dissonance the smooth melodioaa gtcaiii. 
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Pacific now prolong' the joynl feast; 
But when the dai»rn reveals the rosy east, 
I, to the peers assembled, shall propose 
Tjie firm resolve, I here to few disclose. 
No longer live the cankers of my court; 
AU to your several states with speed resort; 
Waste m wild riot what your land allows, 
There ply the early feast, and late carouse. 
But if, to honour lost, 'tis stiU decreed 
For you my bowl shall flow, my flock shall bleed; 
Judge and revenge my right, impartial Jove! — 
By him and aU th* immortal thrones above, 
(A sacred oath) each proud oppressor, shun. 
Shall witli inglorious gore this marble stain. 
Aw'd by the prince, thus haughty, bold, Jind 

youn^. 
Rage gnaw'd the hp, and wonder chain'd the 

tongue. 
Silence at length the gay Antinous broke, 
Constrain'd a smile, and thus ambiguous spoke. 
What God to your untutoi-'d youth affords 
This headlong toiTcnt of amazing words? 
May Jove delay thy reign, and cumber late 
So bright a genius with the toils of state! 

Those toils (Telemachus serene replies) 
Have charms, with all their weight, to allure the 

wise. 
Fast by the throne obsequious Fame resides^. 
And Wealth incessant roUs her golden tides. 
Nor let Antinous rage, if strong dewre 
Of wealth and fame a youthfiil bosom fire: 
Elect by Jove lus delegate of sway, 
With joyous pride the summons I'd obey. 
Whene'er Ulysse# roams the realm of Night, 
Should fiictious power dispute my Uneal nght. 
Some other Greeks a fairer claim may plead; 
To your pretence their title would precede. 
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At least, the sceptre lott, I ftiU aiiould reign 
Sole o'er my yasnls, and domestic train. 

To this Euijmachus. To heaven alone 
Refer the choice to fill the vacant throne. 
Your patrimonial stores in peace possess; 
Undoubted ail your filial claim confess: 
Your private right should impious power invade. 
The peers of Ithaca would arm in aid. 
But say, that strang^-g^est who late withdrew. 
What and fit)m whence? his name and lineage 

show. 
His g^ve demeanour and majestic grace 
Speak him descended of no vulgar race: 
Did he some loan of ancient right require. 
Or came fore-runner of your scepter*d mre? 

O son of Polybus! the prince replies. 
No more my sire will glad these lon^ng eyes: 
The queen's fond hope inventive rumour cheers, 
Or vain diviners' dreams divert her fears. 
That stranger-guest the Taphian realm obeys, 
A realm defended with encircling seas. 
Mentes, an ever-honour'd name, of old 
High in Ulysses' social list enroU'd. 

Thus he, tho' conscious of th' xtherial guest, 
Answcr'd evaave of the sly request. 
Meantime the Ijrre rejoins the sprightly lay; 
Love-dittied airs, and dance, conclude the day. 
But when the star of eve, with golden light 
Adom'd the matron-brow of sable night; 
The mirthful train dispersing quit the court. 
And to their several domes to rest resort. 
A towering structure to the palace join'd; 
To this his steps the thoughtfiil prince inclin'd; 
In his pavilion there, to sleep repairs; 
The lifted torch, the sage Euiyclea bears: 
(Daughter of Ops, the just Pisenor's son. 
For twenty beeves by great Laertes won; 
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In rosy prime 'with channs attractive mcM» 
Honour'd hy liim* a gentle lard and chaste, 
With dear esteem: too wise, with jealous strife 
To taint the joys of sweet, connubial life. 
Sole with Telemachus her service enda^ 
A child she nurs'd him, and a man attends.) 
Whilst to his couch himself the Prince address'd. 
The dateous dame receiT*d the purple vest: 
The purple vest 'with decent care disposed. 
The silver ring she puU'd, the door reclos'd; 
The bolt obecuent to the silken cord. 
To the strong' staple's inmost depth restor'd, 
Secur'd the 'valves. There, wrapt in silent shade, 
Penfflve, the roles the Goddess gave, he weigh'd; 
Stretch'd on the downy fleece, no rest he knows. 
And in has raptur'd soul the vbion glows. 
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THB COCKCIL OP ITHACA. 

Telemackus, in the ctasemhly of the hrda of Ithaca, 
complains of theinjusiiee done him by the suitors, 
and insists upon their departure frwn hispaiaee,- 
appealing to the princes, and exciting his people 
to declare against them. The suitors endeavour 
to justify their stay, at least till he shall send the 

rm to the court of Icarius her father,- which 
refuses. There appears a prodigy of two 
eagles in the sky, which an augur expounds to 
the ruin of the suitors. Tekmachus then de- 
mands a vessel to carry him to Pylos and Sparta, 
there to inquire of his father* s fortunes. Pallas, 
in the shape of Mentor, fan ancient friend of 
» Ulysses J nelps him to a ship, assists htm in pre- 
paring necessaries for the voyage, and embarks 
with him that night; which conckides the second 
day from the opening of the Poem. 
The scene continues in the palace of Ulysses in 
Ithaca. 

Now reddening from the dawn, the morning ray 
Glow'd in the front pf heaven, and gave the day. 



The youthful hero, with returning hght. 
Rose anxious from th' inquietudes ofnig 



g^t 
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A royal robe he wore with graceful pride, 
A two-edgf'd falchion threaten'd by his side, 
Embroider'd sai^dals glitter'd as he trod, 
And forth he mov'd, majestic as a God. 
Then by his heralds, restless of delay. 
To council calls the peers: the peers obey. 
Soon as in solemn form th' assembly sat, 
¥mm his high dome himself descends in state. 
Bright in his hand a ponderous javelin shin'd; 
Two d(^^ a faithful guard, attend behind; 
PaUas, with grace divine, his form improves, 
And gazing crowds admire him as he moves. 

His fkther's throne he fill'd: while distant stood 
The hoary peers, and aged wisdom bow'd. • 

Twas silence all, at last ^gyptius spoke; 
•Sgyptius, by his age and sorrows broke : 
A length of days his soul with prudence crown'd, 
A length of days had bent him to the ground. 
His eldest* hope in arms to Ilion came, 
By great Ulysses taught the path to fame; 
But, hapless youth! the hideous Cyclops tore 
His quiv'ring limbs, and quafPd his spouting gore. 
Three sons remained: to climb with haughty fires 
The royal bed, Eurynomus aspires; 
The rest with duteous love his griefs assiuige. 
And ease the sire of half the cares of age. 
Yet still his Antiphus he loves, he mourns; 
And as he stood, he spoke and wept by turns. 

Since great Ulysses sought the Phrygian plains. 
Within these walls inglorious ulence reigns. 
Siw^ then, ye peers! by whose commands we meet? 
Why here once more in solemn council sit.' 
Ye voung, ye old, the weighty cause disclose: 
Amves some message of invading foes ? 
Or say» does high necessity of state 
Inspire some -pBtancft, and demand debate ^ 

* Antiphus. 
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The present synod speaks its author wise; 
Assist him, Jove, thou regent of the skies! 

He spoke. Telemachus with transport glowSy 
Embrac'd the omen and majestic rose: 
(Hs royal hand th' imperial sceptre sWay'd) 
Then tilius, addressng to JEgyptius» said. 

Reverend old man! lo here confessed he stands 
By whom ye meet; my grief your care demands. 
No story I unfold of publie woes 
Nor bear advices of impending foes: 
Peace the blest land, and joys incessant crown; - 
Of idl this happy realm, I grieve alone. 
For my lost sire continual sorrows springs 
The great, the good, your fiither, and your king. 
Yet more: our house from its foundation bows. 
Our foes are powerful, and your sons the foes: 
Hither, unwelcome to the queen they come; 
Why seek they not the rich Icarian dome? 
If she must wed, from, other hands require 
The dowry: is T^emachus her sire? 
Yet thro* my coiut the noise of revel rings^ 
And wastes the wise frugality of kings. 
Scarce all my herds their luxury suffice; 
Scarce all my wine their midnight hours supplies. 
Safe in my youth, in riot still they grow. 
Nor in the helpless orphan dread a foe; 
But c(Hne it will, the time when manhood grants 
More powerful advocates than vain complaints. 
Approach that hour! unsufF<u«ble wrong 
Cries to the Gods, and Vengeance sleeps too long. 
Rise then, ye peers! with virtuous anger rise; 
Your fiune revere, but most th' avenging skies. 
By all the deathless powers that reign above. 
By righteous Themis and by thundering Jove, 
(Themu who gives to councils, or denies 
Success, and hu^^les, or confirms die wise) 



n 
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Biae in my aid! fluffice tbe tean that flow 
For my lost 8ire» nor add new woe to woe. 
If e'er he horc the sword to strengthen ili^ 
Or having power to wrong, betrayM the will. 
On me, on me yotir kindled wrath assuage. 
And bid the voice of lawless riot rsge. 
If ruin to our royal race ye docHn, 
Be you the spoiler, and our wealth consume. 
'Hien might we hope redress from juster laws. 
And raise all Xthaca to aid our cause: 
But while your sons commit th' unpunished wrong. 
You make the arm of violence too strong. 
While thus he spoke, with rage and grief he 
frown'd. 
And dash'd th' imperial sceptre to the ground. 
The big round tear hung trembling in his eye: 
The synod griev'd, and gave a pitying sigh. 
Then silent sat-^at length Antinous bums 
With haughty TSkg^ and sternly thus returns. 
O insolence of youth! whose tongue affords 
Such railing eloquence, and war ofwords. 
Studious thy countiy'a worthies to defame. 
Thy erring voice displays thy mother's shame. 
Elunve of the bridal day, she gives 
Fond hopes to all, and all with hopes deceives. 
Did not the sun, diro' heaven's wide azure roll'd. 
For three long years the royal fraud behold? 
While she, laborious in.delusion spread 
The spacious loom, and mix'd the various thread: 
Where as to life the wonderous fi^^ures rise. 
Thus spoke th' inventive queen, with artful sighs, 
** Tho' cold in death Ulysses breathes no more, 
'* Cease yet awile to uige the bridal houri 
'* Cease, 'till to sreat Laertes I bequeath 
" A task of griel^ his ornaments of death, 
*' Lest when the fiites his royal ashes okiiB, 
** The Grecian matrons taint my spotless fione; 
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** When he, whom living, migtity realms obey'd, 
** Shall wantin death a shroud to grace his shade." 
Thus she: at once the generous train complies. 
Nor fraud mistrusts in virtue's iair disguise. 
The work she ply'd; but studious of delay. 
By night reversed the labours of the day. 
While thrice the sun his annual journey made. 
The conscious lamp the niidnight fiwid survey'd; 
Unheard, unseen, three years her arts prevailed) 
The fourth, her maid unfolds th' amazing tale. 
We saw, as unperceiv'd we took our stand. 
The backward labours of her faithless hand. 
Then urg'd, she perfects her illustrious toib; 
A wonderous monument of female wiles! 

But you, O peers! and thou, O prince ! give ear^ 
(I speak aloud, that every Greek may hear) 
Dismiss the queen; and if her sire approves. 
Let him espouse her to the peer she loves: 
Bid instant to prepare the biidal train. 
Nor let a race of princes wait in vain. 
Tho* with a grace divine her soul is blest. 
And all Minerva breathes within her breast. 
In wonderous arts than woman more renown'd. 
And more than woman with deep wisdom crown'd; 
Though Tyro nor Mycene match her name. 
Nor gi-eat Alcmena (tlie proud boasts of fame) 
Yet thus by heaven adom*d, by heaven's decree 
She shines, with fatal excellence, to thee: 
With thee, the bowl we dram, indulge the feast. 
Till righteous heaven reclaim her stubborn breast - 
What tho' from pole to pole resounds her namcL 
The son's destruction wuts the mother's fiime 
For till she leaves thy court, it is decreed. 
Thy bowl to empty, and thy flock to bleed. 

While yet he speaks, Telemachus replies: 
£*en Nature starts and what ye ask denies. 
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Thus, shall I thus repay a mother's cares, 
Who gave me life, and nurs'd my infiuit years? 
While sad on foreigxi shores Ulysses treads, 
Or glides a ^host with unapparent shades; 
How to Icanus in the bridal hour 
Shall I, by waste undone, refund the dower? 
How from my father should I vengeance dread ^ 
How would, my mother curse my hated head? 
And while in wrath to vengeful fiends she cries. 
How from their hell would vengeful fiends arise ? 
Abhorr'd by all, accurs'd my name would grow 
The earth's disgrace, and human kind my foe. * 
If this displease, why urge ye here your stay? 
Haste from the court, ye spoilers, haste away* 
Waste in wild riot what your land allows, 
There ply the early feast, and late carouse. 
But it to honour lost, 'tis still decreed 
For you my bowl shall flow, my flocks shall bleed,* 
Judge and assert my right, impartial Jove! 
By him, and all th* immortal host above, 
(A sacred oath) if heaven the power supply. 
Vengeance I vow, and for your wrongs ye die. 

With that, two eagles from a mountain's height 
By Jove's command direct their rapid flight; 
SwMt they descend, with wing to wing conjoin'd. 
Stretch their broad plumes, and float upon the 

wind. 
Above the assembled peers they wheel on high. 
And clang their wings, and hovering beat the sky; 
With ardent eyes the rival train they threat, 
And shrieking loud, denounce approaching fitte. 
They cuff, they tear; their cheeks and neck they 

rend. 
And from their plumes huge drops of blood de* 

scend: 
Then sailing o'er the domes and towers, they fly 
Full tow'rd the east, and moimt into the sky. 



vox.. !• 
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The wondering rivals gaze withearesoppress'd. 
And chilling horrors freeze in every breast; 
Till big with knowledge of approaching woes. 
The pnnce of augurs, Halitherses rose: 
Prescient he view'd the aerial tracks, and drew 
A sure presage from every wing that flew. 
Te sons (he ci^'d,) of Ithaca, g^ve ear, • 
Hear all! but chiefly you, O rivals! hear. 
Destruction sure o'er all your heads impends: 
Ulysses comes, and death his steps attends. 
Nor to the gpreat alone is 4eath decreed; 
We, and our guilty Ithaca must bleed. 
Why cease we then the wrath of heaven to stay? 
Be numbled all, and lead, ye great! the way. 
For lo! my words no fancy 'd woes relate; 
I speak f^m science, and the voice is fate. 

When great Ulysses sought the Phiygian shores 
To shake with war proud Ilion's lofty towers, 
Deeds then undone my faithful tongue foretold: 
Heaven seal'd my words, and you those deeds 

behold. 
I see (I cri'd) his woes, a countless train; 
I see his friends o'erwhelm'd beneath the main; 
How twice ten yean from shore to shore he roams; 
Now twice ten years are past, and now he comes ! 

To whom £urymachus: Fly, dotard, fly; 
With thy wise dreams, and fthles of the sky. 
Go prophesy at home; thy sons advise; 
Here thou art sage in vain — ^I better read the skies. 
Unnumber*d birds glide thro' th' aerial way. 
Vagrants of air, and unfbrebocQng stray. 
Cold in the tomb, or in the deeps below, 
Ulysses lies: O wert thou laid as low! 
Then would that busy head no broils sngges^ 
Nor fire to rage Telemachus's breast 
From him some bribe thy venal tongue requires. 
And interest, not the god, thy voice inspirea. 
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His guideless youth, if thy experienc'd age 
Mislead fiiUacious into idle nge, 
Vengeance deserv'd. thy malice shall repress^ 
And but augment the wrongs thou vould'st re* 

dress. 
Tdenoachus may bid the queen repair 
To great Icarius, i^hose paternal care 
Will guide her passion, and reward her choice. 
With wealthy dower and bridal gifts of price. 
^Till she retires^, determin*d we remain. 
And both the prince and augur threat in vain; 
IBs pride of words, and thy wild dream of fate. 
Hove not the brave, or only move their hate. 
Threat on, O prince! elude the bridal day. 
Threat on, till all thy stores in waste decay. 
True, Greece affords a train of lovely dames, 
In wealth and beauty worthy of our flames: 
fiat never from this nobler suit we cease; 
For wealtii and beauty less than virtue please. 

To whom the youth. Since then in vain I tell 
Hy numerous woes, in silence let them dwell. 
But heaven and all the Greeks, have heard my 

wrongs: 
To heaven, and all the Greeks, redress belongs. 
Vet tins I ask (nor be it ask'd in vain) 
A bark to wafl me o'er the rolling main; 
The realms of Pyle and Sparta to explore. 
And seek my royal sire from shore to shore: 
]^ or to fame his doubtAil fiite be known. 
Or to be leam'd from oracles alone! 
If yet he Uves^ with patience I forbear, 
'Tin the fleet hours restore the circling year: 
But if already wanderii^g in the train 
Of empty shades, I measure back the main. 
Plant the fair column o'er the mi^ty dead. 
And yield his consort to the nuptial bed. 
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He ceM'd; and while abai^'d the peers attend. 
Mentor arose, UlyBses' fiithAil firiend! 
[When fierce m anna he soug^ht the scenes of war. 

My friend (he cry'd) my palace be thy care; 

Years roU'd on years my ^xxl-like sire decay. 

Guard then his age, and his behests obey.**] 
Stem as he rose, he cast his eyes around. 
That flashed with rage, and as he spoke, he frown'd : 

O never, never more! let king be just^ 
Be mild in power, or fiuthful to his trust! 
Let tyrants govern with an iron rod, 
Oppress, destroy, and be the scourge of God; 
Since he who like a fkther held his rei^ 
So soon forgot^ was just and mild in vam! 
True, while my friend is griev'd, his grie& I riiare $ 
Yet now the rivals are my smallest care: 
They, for the mi^ty mischiefs they demise, 
Ere long shall pay—their forfeit lives the price. 
But agamst you, ye Greeks! ye coward train, 
Gods! how my soul is movM with just disdain.^ 
Dumb ye all stand, and not one tongue affords 
His injur'd prince the little aid of words. 

Wmle yet he spoke, Leocritas rejoin'd: 
O pride of words, and arrogance of mind! 
Would'st thou to rise in arms the Greeks advise? 
Join all your powers! in arms, ye Greeks, arise! 
Yet would your powers in vain our strength oppose ; 
The valiant few o'ermatch an host of roes. 
Should great Ulysses stem appear in arms^ 
While the bowl circles, and the banquet wanns^ 
Tho' to his breast his spouse with truispoil flie^ 
Tom from her breast, that hour Ulysses dies. 
But hence retreating to your domes repur; 
To arm the vessel. Mentor, be thy care. 
And Halitherses, ihine: be each his friend; 
Ye lov'd the father: go^ the mm attend. 
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But yet, I trusty the boa«ter meaag to ttoy 
Saf<^ in the court, nor tempt the witeiy way. 

Then, with a ruahingr tounc^th' assembly bend, 
Diverse their steps: the rival rout aseend 
Tbe royal <lomei while sad the prince explores 
Th« nei§rhboimiig maii^ and sonowiner treads the 

shores. 
There, as the waters q'er his hands he shed. 
The royal suppliant to Kinerva pray'd. 

Goddess! who descending from the skies 
Voochsaf' d thy presence to my wondering eyes. 
By whose conmiands the raging deeps I tjvce^ 
And seek pay sire thro' storms and rolling seas! 
Hear from thy heavens above, O warrior maid! 
Descend once more, propitious to my aid. 
Without thy presence, vain is thy command; 
Greece, and the rival train, thy voice withstand. 

Indulgent to his prayer, the Goddess took 
Sage Mentor's form, and thus like Mentor spoke. 

O prince, in early youth divinely wise> 
Bom, the Ulysses of thy age to rise! 
If to the son the Other's worth descends, 
O'er the wide waves success thy wavs attends: 
To tread the walks of death he stood prepar'd. 
And what he greatly though^ he nobly dar'd. 
Were not wise sons descendant of the wise. 
And did not heroes from brave heroes rise. 
Vain were my hopes: few sons attain the praise 
Of their great sires, and most their sires disgrace. 
But since tl^ veins paternal virtue fires» 
And all Penekape thy soul inspires. 
Go, and succeed! the rivals' aims despise) 
For never, neyer^ wicked man was wise. 
Blind they rejoice, tho' now, e'en now they fell; 
Death hastes anuun; one hour o'erwhelms them all ! 
And H with speed we plough the watery wi^; 
Hy pow'r shall guard thee, and my hand convr 
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The winged vessel stu^ous I prepare* 
Thro* seas and realms companion of thv caie. 
Thou to the court ascend; and to the shores 
CWhen night advances) bear the naval stores^ 
Bread, that deca^g man with strength supplies^ 
And generous wine, which thoughtful sorrow flies. 
Meanwhile the mariners by my command 
Shall speed aboard, a valiant chosen band. 
Wide o'er the bay, by vessel vessel rides; 
The best I choose to waft thee o'er the tides. 

She spoke : to his high dome the prince returns^ 
And as he moves, wi& royal anguish mourns. 
'Twas riot all among the lawless train; 
Boar bled by boar, and goat by goat lay slain. 
Arriv'd, his hand the g^y Antinous press'd. 
And thus deriding, with a smile adihress'd. 

Grieve not, O daring prince! that noble heart; 
ni suits gay youth the stem heroic part 
Indulge the genial hour, unbend thy soul. 
Leave thought to age, and drain the flowing bowL 
Studious to ease thy g^ef, our care provides 
The bark, to wafi tiiee o'er the swelling tides. 

Is this (returns the prince) for mirth a time? 
When lawless rluttons riot, mirth's a crime; 
The luscious wines, dishonour'd, lose their tastei 
Th6 song is ncnse, and impious is the feast. 
Suffice it to have spent with swift decay 
The wealth of kin^, and made my youtti a prey. 
But now the wise mstructions of the sage. 
And manly thoughts inspir'd by manly age. 
Teach me to seek redress for idl toy woe. 
Here, or in Pyle— in Pyle, or here your foe. 
Deny your vessels, ye deny in vain; 
A private voyager I pass the main. 
Free breathe the winds, and free the biliowi flour. 
And where on earth I live, I live your foe. 
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He spoke and frown'd» nor longer deigned to 
stay. 
Sternly his hand withdrew, and strode awi^. 
Meantime, o'er all the dom^ they quafi^ they 
feast. 
Derisive taunts were spread from g^est to guest^ 
And each in jovial mood his mate addressed. 

Tremble ye not, O fiiends! and coward fly, 
Doom'd by the* stem Telemachus to die? 
To Pyle or Sparta to demand supplies, 
Big with revenge, the mip^hty warrior flies: 
Or comes from Ephyr^ with poisons fraught. 
And kills us all in one tremendous draught? 

Or who can say (his gamesome mate replies) 
But while the dangers of the deeps he triesL 
He^ like his sire, may sink depriv'd of breath. 
And puiush us unkindly by his death? 
What mighty labours would he then create. 
To seize his treasures, and divide his state. 
The royal palace to the queen convey. 
Or him she blesses in the bridal day! 

Meantime the lofty rooms the prince surveys. 
Where lay the treasures of th' Ithacian race; 
Here ruddy brass and gold refulgent blaz'd; 
. There pohsh'd chests embroider'd vestiyes grac'd; 
Here Jars of oil breath'd forth a rich perfume; 
There casks of wine in rows adom'dthe dome. 
(Pure flav'rous wine, by Gods in bounty given. 
And worthy to exalt the feasts of heaven.) 
Untouch'd they stood, till his lon^ labours o'er. 
The great Ulysses reach'd his native shore. 
A double strength of bars secur'd the ^tes: 
Fast by the door the wise Euryclea waits; 
Euryclea, who, great Ops! thy lineage shar'd. 
And watch'd all night, all day, a faitiwul guard. 
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To whom the prince. O thou whose gpiardian 

care, 
Nurs'd the most wretched king that breathes the 

air: 
Untouched- and sacred may these vessels stand, 
'Till g^at Ulysses views his native land. 
But by thy care twelve urns of wine be fill'd. 
Next these in worth, and firm those urns be seal'd; 
And twice ten measures of the choicest flour 
Prepared, ere yet descends the evening hour. 
For when the favouring shades of night arise. 
And peaceful slumbers close my mother's eyes. 
Me from our coast shall spreading sails canvey. 
To seek Ulysses thro* the wateiy way. 
While yet he spoke, she fiU*d the walls with 

cries, 
And tears ran trickling from her afi^d eyes. 
O whither, whither flies my son? she cry'd. 
To realms, that rocks and roaring seas divide? 
In foreign lands thy father's days decay'd, 
And foreign lands contain the mighty dead. 
The watery way ill-fated if thou try. 
All, all must perish, and by fiuud you (tie! 
Then stay, my child! storms beat, and rolls the 

msun, 
O beat those storms, and roll the seas in vain! 
Far hence (replied the prince) thy fears be 

driv'n: 
Heav'n calls me forth; these counsels are of heav*n. 
But by the powers that hate the perjur'd, swear. 
To keep my voyage from the royal ear. 
Nor uncompell'd me dangerous truth betray, 
'Till twice six times descends the lamp of d!ay: 
Lest the sad tale a mother's life impair, 
And grief destroy what time a-while would spare. 

Thus he. The matron with uplifted eyea 
Attests th' all-seeing Sovereign of the skies^ 
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Then studious she prepares the choicest flour; 
The strength of wheat, and wines an ample store. 
While to uie riTal train the prince returns. 
The martial Cioddess with impatienee burns; 
Like thee, Telemachua, in voice and sae^ 
With speed divine from street to street she flies, 
She bids the mariners prepar'd, to standi 
When night descends embody'd on the strand. 
Then to Noemon swift she runs, she flies, 
And asks a bark: the chief a bark supplies. 

And now declining with his sloping wheels, 
Down sunk the sun behind tiie western hills. 
The Goddess shov'd the vessel from the shores. 
And stow'd within its womb the naval stores. 
Full in the openings of the spacious main 
It rides; and now descends the sailor train. 

Next to the court, impatient of delay. 
With rapid step the Goddess urg'd her way: 
There every eye with slumb'rous chiiins she bound, 
And dash'd the flowing goblet to the ground. 
Drowsy they rose, with heavy fumes oppress'd, 
ReePd from the palace, and retir'd to rest 

Then thus, in Mentor's reverend form array'd, 
Spoke to Telemachus the martial maid. 
Lo! on the seas, prepar'd the vessel stands, 
Th* impatient maiiner thy speed demands. 
Swift as she spoke, with rapid pace she leads: 
The footsteps of the Deity he treads. 
Swift to the shore they move: along the strand 
The ready vessel rides, the sailors ready stand. 

He bids them bring th^ stores; th' attending 

train 
Load the tall hark, and launch into the main. 
The prince and Goddess to the stem ascend; 
To the strong stroke at once the rowers bend. 
FuB from the west she bids fresh breezes blow; 
The sable billows foam and roar below. 

B 2 
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The chief his orders gives; th' obedient band 
With due observance wut the chief 's command; 
IVith speed the mast they rear, with speed unbind 
The spacious sheet, and stretch it to the wind. 
High o'er the roaring waves the spreading ssils 
Bow the tall mast, and swell before the gmles; 
The crooked keel the parting surge divides. 
And to the stem retreating roll the tides. 
And now they ship their oars, and crown with wine 
The holy goblet to the powers divine: 
Imploring all the Gods that reign above. 
But chie^ the blue-ey'd progeny of Jove. 

Thus all the night they stem the liquid way. 
And end their voyage with the morning ray. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 
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Tekmaekus, guided by PaBas in the Bluq>e of Men- 
tor^ arrivea in the mondng at Pybe^ where Nee- 
tor and hie eons are eaaifidng on the sea-hare 
to Neptune, Tekmaehus deelSree the oeeaaUm of 
his coming, and Nestor relates what passedin their 
retuimfrofn Troy; how their fleets were sqtarat- 
edf and he never since heard of Ulysses. They 
diseourae eoneernmg the death of Jgamemnon^ 
the recenge of Orestes, and the injuries of the 
suitors. Neitor advises him to go to Sparta, 
and inquire Jwrther of Menelaus. The sacrifice 
ending with the ni^, Minerva vanishes fiom 
them in the form of an eagle. Tekmaehus is 
hdgedin thepalaee. The next morning they sa- 
cr0iee abuUoek to Minerva, and Tekmaehus pro- 
cuds on his Journey to Sparta, attended by JPis- 
istrahu. 

The scene Sesonthe seashore ofPyhs, 

Trs sacred son, above the waters rais'd, 
Thio' heaven's eternal, brazen portals blazM! 
And wide o'er^arth d^us'd his cheexing ray. 
To Gods and men to give the golden day. 
Now on the coast of Pyle the vessel fiOls, 
Before old Neleus* venerable walls. 
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There, suppliant to the monarch of the flood. 
At nine green theatres the Pylians stood; 
Each held five hundred, (a deputed train) 
At each, nine oxen on the sand lay slain. 
They taste the entrails, and the altars load 
With smoking thighs, an offering to the God. 
Pull for the port the Ithacensians stand. 
And furl their sails, and isme on the land. 
Telemachus already press'd the shore; 
Not first, the power of wisdom march'd before. 
And ere the sacrificing throng he join'd, 
Admonish'd thus his well attending mind. 

Proceed, mj^ son! this youthful Oiame expel; 
An honest business never blush to tell. 
To learn what fiites thy wretched sire detain. 
We pass'd the wide, immeasurable main. 
Meet then the senior hr renown'd for sense. 
With reverend awe, but decent confidence; 
Y'V® him with truth to frame his fair replies; 
And sui-e he will; for wisdom never lies. 

O tell me. Mentor! tell me, faithfiil guide, 
(The youth with prudent modesty repli'd) 
How shall I meet, or how accost the sage^ 
Uoflkill'd in speech, nor yet mature of age? 
Awful th[ approach, and hard the task I4>pear8, 
To question wisely men of riper years. 

To whom the martial Goddess thus rejcnn'd. 
Seiirch, for some thoughts, thy own suggesting 

mind. 
And others, dSotated by heavenly power, 
Shall rise spontaneous in the needful hour. 
Por nou^t unprosperous shall thy ways attend, 
Borti with good omens^and with heaven thy friend. 
He ^ke, and led the way with swiftest speed: 
As swift, tiie youth pursu'd the way the led; 
And jom'd the band before the sacred fire, 
n^lxere sat, encwnpaas'd with his sons, the sire. 
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The youth of Pylofl, some on pointed wood 
Transfixed the h^^gmtntai, some prepared the food. 
In friendly throngs they gather to embrace 
Their unknown ^ests, and at the banquet place. 
Pioatiatus was first to grasp their hands» 
And spread soft hides upon the ^rellow sands; 
Along the shore th' illustrious pair he led, 
Where Nestor sat with youthful Thrasymed. 
To each a portion of the feast he bore, 
And held a golden ^blet foaming o'er; 
Then first approechmg to the elder gu.etst, 
The latent Goddess in thfese words address'd. 
Whoe'er thou art^ whom fortune brings to keep 
These rites of Neptune, monarch of the deep» 
Thee first it fits, O stranger! to prepare 
The due libation and the solemn prayer; 
Then give thy fiiend to shed the sacred wine; 
Tho* much thy younger, and his years like minC) 
He too, I deem, implores the powers divine; 
For all mankind alike require their graces 
All bom to want; a miserable race! 

He spake, and to her hand preferred the bowl: 
A secret pleasure touch'd Athena's soul. 
To see the preference due to sacred age 
Regarded ever by the just and sage. 
Of Ocean's king she then implores the grace. 
O thoa! whose arms this ample globe embrace. 
Fulfil our wish, and let thy glory shine 
On Nestor first, and Nestor's royal line; 
Next grant the Pylian states thdr just desires. 
Pleased with their hecatomb's ascending fires; 
y^« ffr d^gn Telemachus and me to bless. 
And crown our voyaye with desir'd success. 
Thus die; and having paid the rite divine. 
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The banquet done, the narrative old man. 
Thus mild, the pleasing^ conference began. 

Now, gentle guests! the gonial banquet o'er. 
It fits to ask you, what your jiathre shore. 
And whence your race? on what adventure, say. 
Thus far ye wander thro' the watery way? 
Relate, if buoness, or the thirst of gain. 
Engage your journey o'er the pathless main: 
Where savage pirates seek thro' seas unknown 
The lives orothers, venf rous of their own. 

Urg'd by tiie precepts bjr the Goddess given. 
And nll'd with confidence mfiis'd from heaven. 
The youth whom Pallas destin'd to be wise 
And fiim'd aiftong the sons of men, replies. 
Inquir'st thou, father! fi:om what coast we came? 
(O grace and glory to the Grecian name!) 
From where high Ithaca o'erlooks the floods. 
Brown with o'er-«rching shades and pendent 

woods. 
Us to these shores our filial duty draws, 
A private sorrow, not a pubfic cause. 
My sire I seek, where'er the voice of fiune 
Has told the glories of his noble name. 
The great Ulysses; fem'd fi^m shore to shore 
For valour much, for hardy suffering more. 
Long time with tiiee before proud flion's wall 
In arms he fought: with thee beheld her falL 
Of all the chiera, this hero's fate alone 
Has Jove reserv'd, unheard of; and unknown; 
Whether in fields by hostile fiinr slain. 
Or sunk by tempests in the ^ulfy main? 
Of this to learn, oppress'd with tender fears, 
Lo! at thy knee his suppliant son appears. 
If or thy certain eye, or curious ear. 
Have learnt his fate, the whole dark story clear: 
And O! whate'er heaven destin'd to betide, 
I.*et neither flatteiy sooth, nor pity hide. 
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Prepared I stand: he was but bom to tzy 
The lot of man; to suifer, and to die. 
then, if ever thro' the ten years war 
The wise, the firood Ulysses claim'd thy care; 
If e'er he join'd th^ council, or thv sword, 
Tme in his deed, and constant to his wotd; 
Far as thy mind thro' backward time can see. 
Search au thy stores of faithful memoiy: 
'TIS sacred truth I ask, and ask of thee. 

To him experienced Nestor thus rejoin'd: 
O friend t what sorrows dost thou bring to mind^ 
ShaU I the long*, laborious scene review, 
And open all the wounds of Greece anew> 
What toils by sea! where dark in quest of prey 
Dauntless we rov'd; Achilles led the way: 
What toils by land! where miz'd in fatal fight: 
Such numbers fell, such heroes sui^ to ni^t: 
There Ajax great, Achilles there the brave. 
There wise Patroclus, fill an early grave: 
There too, my son — ah once my best delight. 
Once swift of foot, and terrible in fi^t, 
In whom stem courage with soft virtue join'd, 
A fiuiltless body, and a blameless mind: 
Antilochus— wnat more can I related 
How trace the tedious series of our fate > 
Now added years on years my task could cfcee. 
The long historian of my countiy's woes: 
Back to thy native islands might'st thou sul. 
And leave half-heard the melancholy tale. 
Nine painful years on that detested shore; 
What stratagems we form'd, ^hat toils we bore } 
Still labouring on, 'till scarce at last we found 
Gceat Jove propitious, and our conquest crovni*d. 
Far o'er the rest thy mighty father shin'd, 
^n wit, in prudence, and in force of mind. 
Art thou the son of that illustrious em} 
With joy I grasp thee, and with love admire. 
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So like your voaceiy and your wovds so vin^ 
Who finds thee younger must consult his eyes^ 
Thy sire and I were one; nor vaiy'd aurht 
In ptdilic sentence, or in private thoughts 
Alike to eooHcil or th' assembly came, 
Witii equal souk, and sentiments the same. 
But when (by wisdom won) proud IlioQ burned. 
And in their ships the conqu'nn|^ Greeks retoni'df 
'Twas God's high will the victors to divide. 
And turn th' event, confounding human pride: 
Some he destroy'd, some scattcsr'd ss the dust, 
(Not all were prudent, and not all were just) 
Then Disoovd, sent by Pallas from above. 
Stem daughter of the £[reat aveiwer Jove^ 
The brother-kings inspir'd with tell debate; 
Who call'd to council all th' Achaian state, 
But call'd untimely (not the sacred rite 
Observ'd, nor heedful of the setting lights 
No herald sworn the session to proclaim) 
Sour with debauch, a reeling tnbe they came. 
To these the cause of meeting they explaii^ 
And Menelaus moves to cross the main^ 
Not so the king of men: he will'd to stay. 
The sacred rites and hecatombs to pay. 
And calm Minerva's wrath. O blind to ftle! 
The Gods not lightly change their love or haia. 
With ireful taunts each other they oppose, 
'Till in loud tumult aH the Greeks arose. 
Now different counsels every breast divide^ 
Each buns with rancour to the advert «det 
Th' unquiet night stvange projects enteitainM; 
(So JoTc ^t ur|^d us to our fate, oidain'd.) 
We, With the rismg mom our ships unmoored. 
And bnought our captives and our stores aboard; 
But half me people with respect obey'd 
The king of men, and at his Indding sta/d. 
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Now on the wings of winds our course we keep, 
(For God had smooth'd the waters of the deep) 
For Tenedos we spread our eager oars, 
There land, and pay due victims to the powers: 
To bless GUP safe return ^e join in prayer. 
But angry Jove dispers'd our vows m air. 
And rais'd new discord. Then (so heaven decreed) 
Utysaes first and Nestor disagreed: 
Wise as he was, by various counsels sway'd. 
He there, tho* late to please the monarch, stay'd- 
But I, determined, stem the foamy floods, 
Wam'd of the coming fury of ^e Gods. 
With us Tydides feared and urg'd his haste: 
And Menelaus came, but came the last. ^ 

He ioin'd our vessels in the Lesbian bay, 
Whde yet we doubted of our watery way; 
If to the right to urge the pilot's toil, 
(The safer road) beside the Psyrian ilse; 
Or the straight course to rocky Chios plow. 
And anchor under lifimas' shaggy brow? 
We sought direction of the power divine: 
The God propitious gave the g^ding sign; 
Thro* the mid seas he bid our navy steer. 
And in Euboea shun the woes we fear. 
The wlustling winds already wak'd the sky; 
Before the whistling winds the vessels fly. 
With rapid swiftness cut the liquid way. 
And reach Gerestus.at the point of day. 
There hecatombs of bulls, to Neptune slain, 
High-flanung, please the monarcn of the main. 
The fourth day shone, when all their labours o'er 
Tydides' vessels touch'd the wish'd-for shore: 
But I to Pylos scud before the gales, 
The God still breathing on my swelling sails; 
Separate from all, I suely landed here; 
Their fates or fortunes never reach'd my ear. 
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Yet what I leam'd, attend; as here I sat, 
And ask'd each voyager each hero'B fate; 
Curious to know, and willing to relate. 

Safe reach'd the Myrmidons their native land. 
Beneath Achilles' warM:e son's command. 
Those, whom the heir of great Apollo's art. 
Brave Philoctetes, taught to wing the dartj 
And those whom Idomen from Ilion's plain 
Had led,' securely cross'd the dreadful main. 
How Agamemnon touch'd his Argive coast. 
And how his life hy fraud and force he lost. 
And how the murderer paid his forfeit breath; 
What land so distant from that scene of death 
But trembling heard the fame? and heard, admire 
How well the son appeas'd his slaughter'd are! 
E'en to th' unhappy, that unjustly bleed. 
Heaven gives posterity, t' avenge the deed. 
So fell ^gysthus; and may'st thou, my friend, 
(On whom the vuiues of thy sire descend) 
Make future times thy equsd act adore, 
And be what brave Orestes was before! 

The prudent youth reply'd. O thou the g^raoe 
And lasting glory of the Grecian race! 
Just was the vengeance, and to latest days 
Shall long posterity resound the praise. 
Some G<>d this arm with equal prowess bless! 
And the proud suitors shall its lorce confess: 
Injurious men! who while my soul is sore 
Of fresh affronts, are meditating more. • 
But Heaven denies this honour to my hand» 
Nor shall my father repossess the land: 
The father's fortune never to return. 
And the sad son's to suffer and to mourn! 

Thus he; and Nestor took the word : My son. 
Is it then true, as distant rumours run. 
That crowds of rivals for thy mother's charms 
Thy palace fill with insults and alanns? 
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Say, is the fault, thro' tame submisaon, thine .^ 
Or leaga'd against thee, do thy people join, 
Uov'd by some oracle, or voice divine? 
And yet who knows, but ripening lies in &te 
An hour of vengeance for th' afflicted state; 
When great Ulysses shall suppress these harms, 
Ulysses singly, or all Greece in arms. 
But if Athena, war's triumphant maid. 
The happy son, will* as the father, aid, 
(^Qse fame and safety was her constant care 
In ev'iy danger and in ev'ry war: 
Never on man did heavenly fkvom* shine 
With rays so strong, distinguished and divine. 
As those with which Minerva mark'd thy are) 
So might she love thee, so thy soul inspire! 
Soon should their hopes in humble dust be laid. 
And long oblivion of the bridal bed. ^ 

Ah! no suchhope (the prince with sighs replies) 
Can touch my breast; that blesang heaven denies. 
E'en by celestial favour were it g^yen. 
Fortune or Fate would cross the wiU of heaven. 

What words are these, and what imprudence 

thine? 
(Thus interpos'd the martial maid divine) 
Forgetful youth! but know, the power above 
Wi& ease can save the object or his love; 
Wide as his will, extends his boundless grace; 
Nor lost in time, nor circumscrib'dby place. 
Happier lus lot, who many sorrows past. 
Long labouring gains his natal shore at la^; 
Than who too speedy, hastes to end hw hfe 
By some stem ruffian or adulterous wife. 
Death only is the lot which none can nuss. 
And aU is possible to heaven, but this. 
The best, fiie dearest favourite of the sky 
Must taste that cup, for man is bom to die. 
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Thus check'dy replied Ulysses' prudent heir: 
Mentor, no more— 4he mournful thought forbear; 
For he no more must draw his country's breath. 
Already snatch'd by Fate, and the black doom of 

death! 
Pass we to other subiects; and engage 
On themes remote the venerable sage; 
(Who thrice has seen the perishable kind 
Of men decay, and thro* three ages shin'd 
Like Gods majestic, and like Gods in mind.) 
For much he knows, and just conclusions draws 
From various precedents, and various laws. 
O son of Neleus! awful Nestor, tell 
How he, the mighty Agamemnon fell^ 
By what strange fraud ^gysthus wrought^ relate* 
(By force he could not) such a hero's fate! 
Liv'd Menelaus not in Greece! or where 
Was then the martial brother's pious care? 
Condemn'd perhaps some foreign shore to tread; 
Or sure ^gysthus had not dared the deed. 

To whom the full of days. Illustrious youtli. 
Attend (tho' partly thou hast guess'd) the truth. 
For had the martial Menelaus found 
The ruffian breathing yet on Arg^ve ground* 
Nor earth had hid his carcass from the skies. 
Nor Grecian virgins shriek'd his obsequies. 
But fowls obscene dismember'd bis remains. 
And dogs had;tom him on the naked plains. 
While us the works of bloody Mars employ 'd. 
The wanton youth ii^lorious peace enjoy'd; 
He, stretch'd at ease m Argos' calm recess* 
(Whose stately steeds luxuriant pastures bless) 
With ilatteiy's insinuating art 
Sooth'dthe frail queen, and poison'd all her heart 
At first with woi-Uiy shame and decent pride. 
The royal dame his lawless suit deni'd. 
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For virtue's image yet possessed her mind. 
Taught by a master of tiie tuneful kind; 
Atrides, parting* for the Trojan war, 
Consign*d the youthful consort to his care. 
True to his charge, the bard preserv'd her long 
In honour's limits; such the power of song. 
But when the Gods these objects of their hate 
Dragged to destruction, by the links of fate; 
The bard they banish'd from his native soil. 
And left all helpless in a desert isle: 
There he, the sweetest of the sacred train, 
Sung dying to the rocks, but sung in vain. 
Then Virtue was no more, her guard away. 
She fell, to lust a voluntaiy prey. 
E'en to the temple stalk'd th' adulterous spouse. 
With impious thanks, and mockery of vows, 
With images, with garments, and with gold, 
AiKi od'rous fumes from loaded altars roll'd. 

Meantime from flaming Troy we cut the way, 
With Menelaus, thro' the curling sea. 
But when to Sunium's sacred point we came, 
Crown'd with the temple of the Atiienian damcf 
Atrides' pUot, Phrontes, there expir'd; 
(Phrontes, of all the sons of men admi^d 
To steer the bounding bark with steady tO^ 
When the storm thickens, and the billows boil) 
While yet he exercis'd the steerman's art, 
Apollo touch'd him with his gentle dart; 
£'en with the rudder in his luuid, he felL 
To pay whose honours to the shades of hell. 
We check'd our haste, by pious office bound. 
And laid our old companion in the ground. 
And now the rites discharg'd, our course we keep 
Far on the gloomy bosom of the deep : 
Soon as Kalxa's misty tops arise. 
Sudden the Thund'rer blackens all the skies. 
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And the winds whistle, and the surges roll 
Mountains on mountains, and obscure the pole. 
The tempest scatters, and diodes our fleet; 
Part, the storm urges on the coast of Crete, 
Where winding round the rich Cydonian plain. 
The streams of Jardan issue to the main. 
There stands a rock, high, eminent and steep. 
Whose shaggy brow o'erhangs the shady deep. 
And views Gortyna on the western ade; 
On this rough Auster drove th* impetuous tide; 
With broken force the billows roU'd away. 
And heav'd the fleet into the neighboring bay. 
Thus sav'd from death, they gain'd the Phaestan 

shores, 
With shatberod vessels, and disabled oars: 
But five tall barks the winds and waters tosi^ 
Far from their fellows, on the Egyptian coast. 
There wandered Menelaus thro' foreign shorei^ 
Amasang g^ld, and gathering naval stores; 
While curst ^gysthus the detested deed 
By fraud fulfill'd, and his great brother bled. 
Seven years, the traitor rich Mycena sway'd. 
And his stem rule the groaning land obey'd; 
The eighth, from Athens to his realm restored, 
Orestes brandish'd the revenging sword. 
Slew the dire pair, and gave to funeral flame 
The vile assassin and adulterous dame. 
That day, ere yet the bloody triumphs cease, 
Retum'd Atrides to the coast of G^:eece, 
And safe to Arpos' port his navy brought^ 
Withg^ of pnce and ponderous treasure ihuight 
Hence wam'd, my son beware ! nor idly stand 
Too long a stnmger to thy native landt 
Lest heedless absence wear thy wealth away. 
While lawless feasters in thy palace sway; 
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Perhaps may seize thyrealm, and shaK the spoil; 
And thou return, with disappointed toily 
From thy vain Journey, to a rifled isle. 
Howe'er, my friend, indulge one labour more. 
And seek Atrides on the Spartan shore. 
He, Wanderings long, a wider circle made. 
And many-langiiag^d nations has sorrey'd) 
And measured tracts unknown to other ships, 
Amid the monstrous wonders of the deeps; 
(A leng^ of ocean and unbounded sky. 
Which scarce the sea fowl in a year o'erfly) 
Go^ then; to Sparta take the watery way, 
Th^ ship and-sisdlors but for orders stay; 
Or if by land thou choose thy course to bend. 
My steeds^ my chariots, and my sons attend: 
Thee to Atrides they shall safe convey. 
Guides of th^ road, companions of thy way. 
Urge him with truth to trame his free replies. 
And sure he will: for Menelaus is wise. 

Thus while he speaks, the ruddy sun descends. 
And twilight gray her evening shade extends. 
Then thus the blue ey'd maid: O full of days! 
Wise are thy words, and just are all thy ways. 
Now immolate the tongues, and mix the wine. 
Sacred to Neptune and the powers divine. 
The lamp of day is quench'd beneath the deep. 
And soft approach the balmy hours of sleep : 
Nor fits it to prolong the heavenly feast. 
Timeless, indecent, but retire to rest 

So spake Jove's daughter, the celestial maid. 
The sAcT train attended and obey'd. 
The sacred heralds on their hands around 
Poar'd the full urns; the youths the goblets 

crown'd: 
From bowl to bowl the holy bevers^ flows; 
While to the final sacrifice they rose. 
The tongues they cast upon the fingant flame. 
And pour» abore, the consecrated stream. 
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And now, their thirst by copious draughts aUay'd, 
The youthful hero and th' Atheman maid 
Propose departure from the finished rite, 
And in their hollow bark to pass the night: 
But this the hospitable sage denied. 
Forbid it, Jove! and all the Gods! he cried. 
Thus from my walls the much-lov'd son to send 
Of such a hero, and of such a friend! 
Me, as some needy peasant would ye leave. 
Whom heaven denies the blessing;' to relieve? 
Me would you leave, who boast imperial sway. 
When beds of royal state invite your stay? 
No— long as life this mortal shall inspire. 
Or as my children imitate their sire. 
Here shall the wandering stranger find his home. 
And hospitable rites adorn tlie dome. 
Well hast thou spoke (the blue-ey'd midd re- 
plies) 
Belov'd old man! benevolent, as wise. 
Be the kind dictates of thy heart obey'd. 
And let thy words Telemachus persuade: 
He to thy palace shall thy steps pursue; 
I to the ship, to s^ve the orders due. 
Prescribe directions and confirm the crew; 
For I alone sustain their naval carea^ 
Who boast experience fix)m these silver hairs; 
AU youths the rest, whom to this journey move 
Like years, like tempers, and their prince's love. 
There in the vessel shall I pass the night; 
And soon as morning paints the fields of light, 
I go to challenge firom the Caucons bold, 
A debt, contracted in the days of old. 
But thia thy guest, received with friendly care. 
Let thy strong coursers swift to Sparta bear; 
Prepare thy chariot at the dawn of day. 
And be thy son companion of his way. 
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Then turning witii the wotd, Minerva fliesy 
And soam an eagle thro' the liquid skies. 
Vision divine ! the thronged spectators gaze 
In holy wonder fiz'dy ahd still amaze. 
But chief the reverend sag&admir'd; he took 
The hand of yoking Telemachus, and spoke. 

happy youth! and favour'd of the skies, 
Distinguish'd care of g^uardian deities! 
Whose early years for future worth engage. 
No vulgar manhood, no ignoble age. 
For lo! none other of the court above 
Than she, the daughter of almighty Jove, 
Pallas herself, the war-triumphant maid. 
Confessed is thine, as once thy father's aid. 
So g^ide me. Goddess! so propitious shine 
On me, my consort, and my royal line! 
A yearling bullock to thy name shall smoke, 
Untam'd, unconscious of the galling yoke. 
With ample forehead, and yet tender horns,' 
Whose budding honoiu^, ductile gold adorns. 

Submissive thus the hoary sire preferred 
His holy vow; the favouring Goddess heard. 
Then slowly rising, o'er the sandy space 
Pi«cedes the father, foUow'd by his race, 
(A long profession) timelj'^ marching home 
In comely order to the regal dome. 
There when arriv'd, on thrones aroundhimplac'd. 
His sons and grandsons the Mride circle grac'd. 
To these the hospitable sage, in sign 
Of social welcome, mix'd ttie rscy wine, 
(Late from the mellowing pask restor'd to light, 
By ten long years refin'd, and rosy-bright.) 
To Pallas high the foaming bowl he crown'd. 
And aprinkled large Hbadons on the ground. 
Each drinks a full oblivion of his cares. 
And to the g^fts of balmy sleep repairs. 

VOL 
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Deep in t rich tlcove the prince was hud. 
And slept beneath a pompous colonnade; 
Fast by his side Pisistratus lay spread, 
(In ag« his equal) on a splendid bed: 
But in an inner court, securely closM, 
The reverend Nestor and his que^n repos'd. 
When now Aurora, daughter of the dawn, 
With rosy lustre purpled o'er th'e lawn; 
The old man eariy rose, walked forth, and sat 
On polish'd stone before his palace g^te . . 
Witn unguents smooth, the lucid marble shone. 
Where ancient Neleus sat, a rustic throne: 
But he descending to th' infernal shade, 
Sage Nestor M'd it, and the sceptre sway'd. 
Hb sons around him ^oiild obeisai^ce pay. 
And duteous take the orders of the day. 
Fii^st Echephron and Stratius quit their bed; 
Then Perseus, Aretus, and Thrasymed; 
The last Pisistratus arose &om rest; 
They came, and near lum plac'd the stranger-guest. 
•To these the senior thus declared his will: 
My sons! the dictates of your are fulfil. 
To Pallas, first of gods, prepare the feast. 
Who grac'd our rites, a more than mortal guest 
Let one, dispatchful, bid some swain to lead 
A well-fed bullock from the grassy mead; 
One see^ th& harbour where the vessels moor. 
And brii^ thy friends, Telemachus! ashore. 
(Leave only two the galley to attend) 
Another tOiLaerceus must we send^ 
Artist divine, whose skilful hands infold 
The victim's horn with circumfusile gold. 
The rest may here the pious duty share. 
And bid the handmaids for the feast prepare. 
The seats to range, the fragrant wood to bring. 
And limpid watiers f)«m the living spring. 
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He aaidy and busy each his care bestow'd,- 
Already at the gates the bullock low'd. 
Already came tne Ithacensian crew; 
The dexterous snoith the toolv already drew, 
His ponderous hammer, and his anvil sound. 
And the strong tongs to turn the metal round. 
Nor was Minerva absent from the rite. 
She view'd her honours, and enjoy'd the sight. 
With reverend hand the king presents the gold. 
Which round th' intorted horns the gilder roU'd; 
So wrought, as Pallas might with pride behold. 
Young .^etus from forth his bridal bower 
Brought the fiill laver, o'er their hands to pour, 
And canisters of consecrated flour. 

Stratius and Echephron the victim led; 
The axe was held by warlike Thrasymed, 
In act to strike; before hun Perseus stood. 
The vase extending^ to receive the blood. 
The king himself initiates to the power; 
Scatters with quivering hand the sacred flour. 
And the stream sprinkles: from the curling brows 
The hair collected in the fire he throws. 
Soon as due vows on every part were paid. 
And sacred wheat upon the victim laid. 
Strong Thrasymed dischatg'd the speeding blow 
Full on his neck, and cut the nerves in two. 
Down sunk the heavy beast: the females round, 
Maida, wives, and matrons, mix a shrilling sound, 
Nor scom'd ^e queen the holy choir to join, 
(The first-bom she, of old Clymenus' line; 
In youth by Nestor lov'd, of spotless fame. 
And loved in age, Buxvdice her name.) 
From earth they rear hun, straggling now with 

death. 
And Nestor's youngest stops the vents of breath. 
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The soul forerer files: on all ades round 
Streams the black blood, and smokes upon the 

ground. 
The beast ^ey then divide, and disunite 
The ribs and limbs, observant of the rite: 
On these, in double cawls involved with art| 
The choicest morsels lay from every part 
The sacred sage before his altar stands. 
Turns the burnt-offering with his holy hands^ 
And pours the wine, and bids the fiames a^ire: 
The youth urith instraments surround the fure. 
The thighs now sacrific'd, and entrails dress'd, 
Th' assistants part, transfix, and broil the rest 
While these officious tend the rites divine. 
The last fair branch of the Nestotian line. 
Sweet Polycaste, took the pleaang toil 
To ba^e the prince, and pour the fragrant oil. 
O'er his fair limbs a flowery vest he tmew. 
And issu'd, like a god, to mortal view. 
His former seat beside the king he found, 
(His people's fiktfier with his peers around) 
AU piac'd at ease the holy banquet join. 
And in the dazzling goblet hnigfas the wine. 

The rage of thirst and hunger now suppressed. 
The monarch turns him to his royal g^est; 
And for the promis'd journey bids prepare ^ 
The smooth^air'd horses, and the rapn car. 
Observant of tiie word; the word scarce spoke. 
The sons obey, and join them to the yoke. 
Then bread and wine a ready handmaid brings. 
And presents, such as suit the state of kings. 
The glittering seat Telemachus ascends^ 
His futhful Kuide Pisistratus attends; 
With hasty hand the ruling reins he drew: 
He lashed the coursers, and the coursers flew. 
Beneath the bounding yoke alike they held 
Their equal pace, ujnS. smok'd alo^g the field. 
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The towers of Pylos sink, its views decay. 
Fields after fields fly back, 'till close of day : 
Then sunk the sun, and darkened all the way. 

To Pherae now, Diocleus' stately seat^ 
(Of Alpheus* race) the weary vouths retreat 
His house affords the hospitsible rite. 
And pleas'd they sleep (the blessings of the night ) 
Bat when Ausora, daughter of the dawn. 
With rosy lustre purpled o'er the lawn, 
Agun ^ey mount, their journey to renew. 
And from the sounwding portico they flew. 
Along the waving fields their way they hold. 
The fields receding as their chariot roll'd; 
Then slowly sunk the ruddy globe of light. 
And o'er the shaded landscape rush'd the night 
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TekmadiufjUnth PUitfyvtustCsrnmngatSpmiih »» 
ho9piiaMy received Jnf MenelauSf to whem hti^ 
lates the cause of Mb conUne^ and kams^frifm h^ 
mmv parikulan ofwhatbefeS the Greeks iinee 
the destruction of Troy, He dujeUs mare at largt 
upon the prophecies of ProiUus4o him in ^ /*" 
tumyfrom which he acquaints TekmackuSy that 
Uhfsses is detained in the island of Caiypso. 

In the meantime the suitors eonsuU to destroy Tefe- 
machus in his voyage home. Penehpe is ^W'J^' 
edtfthisj but comforted in a dream by foMas, 
in the shape of her sister Iphihima, 

Afd now proud Sparta with their wheels re- 
sounds, 
Sparta, whose walls a range of hills surrounds: 
At the fiur dome the rapidlabour ends; 
Where sat Atrides 'midst hb bridal firiends. 
With double vows invoking Hymen's powefj 
To bless the sons' and daughters' nuptial hour. 

That day to great Achilles' son resign'd, 
Hermione, the fairest of her kind. 
Was sent to crown the long protracted joy, 
Espous'd before the final doom of Troy : 
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With steeds and gilded atn, a reo]:jg;eoui train 
Attend the nymph to Phthia's distant reign. 
Meanwhile at home, to Megapenthes' bed 
The virgin-choir Alector's d«igfater led. 
Brave Megapenthes, firom a stoFn amour 
To great Atrides' age his hand-maid bore: 
To Helen's bed the Ciods alone assign 
Hermione, t' extend the regal line; 
On whom a radiant pomp c? graces wait, 
' Resembling Venus in attractive state. 

While this gay friendly troOp the king surround, 
With festival and mirth the roofs resound: 
A bard amid the joyous circle alngs 
High aioB, attemper'd to the vocal string^; 
Whilst, warbling to the varied stniin, advance 
Two sprighty youths to form the bounding duice; 
'Twas then, that issuing thro' the palace gate. 
The splencUd car foUM in slow re^ state : 
On the bright eminence young Nestor shone, 
And fast beside him great Ulysses' son; 
Grave Kteoneus saw the pomp appear. 
And speeding, thus addressed the royal ear: 

Two youths approach, whose semblant features 
prove 
Their blood devolving from the source of Jove, 
Is due reception deign'd, or must they bend 
Their doubtful course to seek a distant friend? 

Insensate ! (with a sigh the king replies) 
Too long misjudging, have I thought thee wise : 
But sure relentless folly steels thy breast. 
Obdurate to reject the stranger-guest; 
To those dear hospitable rites a foe. 
Which in my wanderings ofl reliev'd my woe: 
Fed by the bounty of another's board, 
'Till pi^ng Jove my native realm restored — 
Straight be the coursers from the car released. 
Conduct the youths to grace the gemal feast. 
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The tenesdui], rebuked, in haste withdrewf 
With equal haste a menial tnin pursue ; 
Part led the coursen, from the car enhu^d. 
Each to a crib with choicest grain surchug'd; 
Part in a portico, profuaety mc'd 
Which rich mafpnficence, &e chariot plac'd: 
Then to the dome the friendly pair innte. 
Who eye the dazzling roofe with vast delight; 
Resplendent as the blaze of summer-noon. 
Or tne pale radiance of the midnight moon. 
From room to room fheir eager view they bend: 
Thence to the bath, a beauteous pile, descend; 
Where a bright damsel-trun attends the guests 
lyith liquid odours, and embroidered vests. 
Refreshed, they wait them to the bower of statCi 
Where circled with his peers Atrides sat: 
Thron'd next the king, a fidr attendant bringii 
The purest product rfthe ciystal spring^; 
Higfh on a massy vase of silver mould. 
The bumishM laver flames with solid gold: 
In solid gold the purple vintage flows, 
And on the board a second banquet rose. 
When thus the king with hospitable port»— 
Accept this welcome to the Spartan court; 
The waste of nature let the feast repur. 
Then your high hneage and your names declare r 
Say from what scepter^d ancestry ye cbdm. 
Recorded eminent in deathless feme? 
For vulgar parents can not stamp their race 
With fflg^tures of such majestic grace. 

Ceasing, benevolent he straight assigns - 
The royal portion of the choicest chines 
To each accepted friend: with ^^ratefUl haste 
They share the honours of the rich repast. 
Sumc'd« soft-whispering thus to Nestor's son. 
His head reclin'd, young Ithacus begun. 
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VieHr'gt thou unmoved, ever-honour'd most! 
These prodigfies of art, and wondrous cost! 
Above, beneath, around the palace shines 
The sunless treasiUTc of exhausted mmes: 
The spoils of elephants the roofs inlay. 
And studded amber darts a golden ray: 
Such, and not nobler, in the realms above^ 
My won4er dictates is the dome of Jove. 

The monarch took the word, and grave reply'd* 
Presumptuous are the vaunts, and vain the pride 
Of man, who dares in pomp with Jove cont«st, 
Unchang'd, immortal, and supremely bless'd! 
With all my affluence when my woes are weigh'd, 
Bnvy will own the piuchase dearly paid. 
For eight alow-circling years by tempest tost. 
From Cyprus to the far Phcenician coast, 
(Sidon the capital) I stretched my toil 
Thro' re^ons fetten'd with the flows of Nile. 
Next, Ethiopia's utmost bound explore. 
And the parch'd borders of th' Arabian shore : 
Then warp my voyage on the southern gales. 
O'er the warm Libyan wave to spread my ssuls* 
The happy clime! where each revolving year 
The teenung* ewes a triple offspring bear^ 
And two fair crescents of tranducent-hom 
The brows of all their young increase adorn: 
The shepherd swains with sure abundance bless'd. 
On the &t flock and rural dxunties feast; 
Nor want of herbage makes the dury fail. 
But every season fills the foaming pall. 
Whilst heaping unwish'd wealth, I distant roam; 
The best oi brothers, at his natal home» 
By the dire fury of a traitress wife. 
Ends the sad evening of a stormy life: 
Whence with incessant grief my soul annoy'd, 
These riches are possess'd, but not eigoy'd; 

c2 
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My wtn, ihe copioiiB Iheme tjiererj tongue, 
' To yaot yoorfiiUken hare recorded long: 
How iarooring heayen repaid my g^mous toils 
With asack'dpidace, and barbaric spoils. 
O! had the Gods so large a boon deny'd. 
And life, the just equivalent, supply'd 
To those brave waniora, who with glory fir'd. 
Par from their countiy in my cause expir'd ! 
Still in short intervals of pleasing woe, 
Kegardful of the friendly dues I owe, 
I to the glorious dead, forever dear! 
Indulge the tribute of a grateful tear. 
But O! Ulysses-Beeper than the rest 
That sad idea wounds my anxious breast ! 
My heart bleeds fresh with agonizing pain; 
The bowl, and tasteful viands tempt in vain. 
Nor sleep's soft power can close my streaming eyes. 
When imag'd to my soul his sorrows rise. 
No peril in my cause he ceas'd to prove. 
His labours equalled only by my love : 
And both alike to bitter fortune bom. 
For him to suffer, and for me to mourn ! 
Whether he wanders on some friendly coast. 
Or glides in Stygian gloom a pensive ghost. 
No fame reveals; but doubtful of his doom. 
His gjood old sire with sorrow to the tomb 
Declines his trembling steps, untimely care 
Withers the blooming vigour of his heir? 
And the chaste partner of his bed and throne. 
Wastes all her widow'd hours in tender moan. 
While thus pathetic to the prince he spoke; 
From the braveyouth the slieaming passion broke : 
Studious to veil the grief, in vain lepress'd. 
His ftce he shrouded with his purple vest: 
A nS 2*"^i°?? monarch pierc'd the coy diacnise. 
And viewM his filial love with vast aur^iS?^' 
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Dubious to press the tender tlieiiie, or vnSt 
To hear the youth inquire hif fitther'ft fiite. 

In this suspense bright Helen grsc'd the room: 
Before her breath'd a^e of rich perfome* 
She moves, adasrn'd vith each attractive giace^ 
The silver-shafted Goddess of the chacel 
The seatof miyesty Adrute hiin^ 
With ait illustrious for the pomp of kings. 
To spread the pall (beneath the regal chair) 
Of softest woof, is bri^t Alcippe's care. 
A silver canister divinely wrought^ 
In her soft hands the beauteous Phylo brought: 
To Sparta's queen of old the radiant vase 
Alcandra gave, a pleds^ of royal grace: 
For Polybus her lord, (ti^ose sovereign sway 
The wealthy tribes cf Pharian Thebes obey) 
When to that court Atrides came, caressed 
With vast munificence th' imperial guest: 
Two laversiirom the richest ore refin'd. 
With ^ver tripods, the kind host assigned; 
And bounteousy.from Hie royal treasure told 
Ten equal talents of refiiJ^nt gold. 
Alcandra, consort of his high command* 
A golden distaif gave to Helen's hand; 
And that rich vase, with living sculpture wrought. 
Which heap'd with wool the beauteous Phylo 

broug'hts 
The nlken fleece impurpled for the loom. 
Rivaled the hyacinth m vernal bloom. 
The sovereign seat then Jove-bom Helen pressed, 
And pleasing thus her scepter'd IokI addressM. 

Who grace our palace now, that friendly pair. 
Speak they their hneage, or their names declare? 
Uneeilain of the truth, vet uncontrolled 
Hear me the bodings of my breast unfokL 
With wonder wrapt, on yonder cheek I trace 
The feature of the Ulyisean race! 
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DiffusM o*er each resembling fine appear. 

In just similitiidey the grace and av 

Of young Telenmchus! the lorely hoy. 

Who bless'd Ulyases with a iath^spoy. 

What time the Greeks combined their sodal ann% 

T' avenge tibe stain of my ill-fated channs ! 

Just is thy thought, the king assenting cries, 
Methinks Ulysses str^es my wondering eyes: 
Full shines the 0ither in the filial frame. 
His port, his features, and his shape the same: 
Such quick regards his sparkling eyes bestow; 
Such wavy ringlets o'er his should^ flow! 
And when he heard the long disastrous store 
Of cares, which in my cause Ulysses bore, 
Dismay'd, heart-wounded with paternal woes. 
Above restraint the tide of sorrow rose : 
Cautious to let the gushing grief appear. 
His purple garment veiled me &I£ng tear* 

See there coitTess'd, Pisistratus replies^ 
Tlie genuine worth of Ithacus the wise! 
Of that hermc sire the youth is sprung. 
But modest awe hath cluun'd his tim'rous tongue. 
Th^ voice, O king! wiih pleas'd attention heard. 
Is like the dictates of a God rever'd. 
With him atNestor^s high command I came. 
Whose age I honour wiSi a parent's name. 
By adverse destiny constrained to sue 
For counsel and redress, he sues to you. 
Whatever ill the firiendless orphan beaiss. 
Bereaved of parents in his mfant years. 
Still must the wronged Telemachus aistttn. 
If hopeful of your aid, he hopes in vain: 
AffiancM in your friendly power alcme. 
The youth would vindicate the vacant throne. 

Is Sparta blessed, and these desiring eyes 
View my fnend's son? (the king ezutting pries) 
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Son of my firiend, by glorious toibappror*d. 
Whose sword was sacred to the man he lov'd; 
Mirror of constant fyith^ reyer'd, and moum'd!— 
When Troy was ruin'd, had the chief retum'd. 
No Greek an equal space had e'er possess'd. 
Of dear affection, in my gpateful breast 
I, to confirm the mutual joys we shar'dy 
For his abode a capital prepar'd; 
Aigos tEe seat of sovereign rule I chose; 
Fair in the plan the future palace rose. 
Where my Uiysses and his race mig>ht reig^. 
And portion to his tribes the wide domain. 
To them my vassals had resigned a soil. 
With teeming plenty to reward their toil. 
There with commutual zeal we both had strove 
In acts of dear benevolence and love: 
Brothers in peace, not rivals in command. 
And death alone ^ssolv'd the friendly band! 
Some envious power the blissful scene destroys; 
Vai^sh'd are all the visionary joys: 
The soul of friendship to my hope is lost. 
Fated to wander from his natal ^coastl 

He ceas'd; a gust of grief began to rise; 
Fast streams a tide from beauteous Helen's eyes; 
Fast for the sire the filial sorrows flow; 
The weepingmonarch swells the mighty woe: 
Thy cheeks, JPisistratus, the tears bedew, 
While pictured to my mind appear'd in view 
Thy martial • brother: on the Phrygian plain 
Extended pale, by swarthy Memnon slain I . 
Butid3ence soon the. son of Nestor broke. 
And melting with fraternal pity spoke. 

Ffequent, O king, was Nestor wont to raise 
And 45harm attention with thy copious praise . 
To crown thy various gifts, the sage aswgn'd 
The kIo^ of a firm capacious mind: 

*JbiHhchua, 
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With that superior attribute control 

This unavailiog impotence of soul. 

Let not your roof with echoinf^ grief resoond. 

Now for the feast the friendly bowl is ciown'd; 

But when from dewy shade emetging* bright^ 

Aurora streaks the sky with orientlight. 

Let each deplore his dead: the rites <^ woe 

Are all, alas! the Uving can bestow: 

0*er the congenial dust ei\)(nn'd to share 

The graceful curl, and drop the tender tear. 

Then mingling in the mounilul pomp with you, 

I'll pay my brother's ghost a warrior's due, 

And moom the brave Antilochus, a name 

Not unrecorded in the rolls of fame: 

With strength and speed superior form'd, in fight 

To face the foe, or intercept his flight: 

Too early snatch'd b^ &te ere known to me! 

I boast a witness of his worth in thee. 

Young and mature the monarch thus rejoins. 
In thee renew'd the soul of Nestor shines: 
Form'd by the care of that consummate sage. 
In early bloom an oracle of age. 
Whene'er his influence Joye vouchsafes to ^ower 
To bless the natal, and the nuptial hour; 
From the great sire transmissive to the race. 
The boon devolving gives distinguish'd grace. 
Such, happy Nestor! was thy glorious doom; 
Around thee, full of years, thy offspring bloom. 
Expert of arms, and prudent in debate : 
The 1^ of heaven to guard thy hoary state. 
But now let each becalm his troubled breast. 
Wash and partake serene the friendly feast. 
To move thy eint, Telemachus» delay, 
'Till heaven's revolving lamp restores the day. 
He said. Asphalion swift the laver bringac 
• ;^i^;^*iP"?»ke.thegratefWs^^ 
Then frmn the ntes of purity repair. 

And with keen guat the savouiy vianda ahare. 
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The Doilingboscym of tumultuotu nge; 
To clear the cloudy front of wrinkled care. 
And dry the tearful ahiices of despair: 
Charm'd with that viituous drau^t, th' exalted 

mind 
All sense of wo6 delivers to the wind. 
Tho' on the blazing^ pile his parent lay, 
Or alov'd brother grtmn'd his life away, 
Or dariing son, oppressed by ruiHan force, 
Fen breamleas at his feet, a raang^led corse ; 
From mom to eve, impasmve and serene. 
The man entranced would view the deathfiil scene. 
These drugs, so fri^endly to jthe joys of Me, 
Bright Helen leam'd from Thone's imperial wife; 
Who sway'd the sceptre, where prolific Nile 
With various simples clothes the iatten'd soil. 
With wholesome herbage mix'd, the direfiil bane 
Of vegetable venom taints the plain; 
From Paeon sprung, their patron-god imparts 
To all the Pharian race his healing arts. 
The beverage now prepared f inspire the feast. 
The circle mus the beauteous queen addressed. 

Thron'd in omnipotence, supremest Jove 
Tempers the fates of human race above: 
By the firm sanction of his sovereign will. 
Alternate are decreed our good and ill. 
To feastfol mirth be this white hour assigned. 
And sweet discourse the banquet of the mind. 
Myself asnsting in the social jov. 
Will tell Ulysses' bold exploit in Troy: 
Sole witness of the deed I now declare; 
Speak you (who saw) his wonders in the war. 
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Seam'd o'er with wourids, which his own sabre 
gave. 
In the wild habit of a village-slave, 
The foe deceived, he pass'd the tented plain^ 
In Troy to mingle with the hostile train. 
In this attire secure from searching eyes, 
'Till haply piercing thrO' the dark disguise 
The 'chief I challeng'd; he, whose practis'd wit 
Knew all the serpent-mazes of deceit, 
Eludes my search; but when his fiann I view'd 
Fresh from the bath with fin»grant oils renew'd. 
His limbs in mihtary purple dress'd. 
Each brightening grace the genuine Greek con- 

fess'd. . 
A previous pledge of sacred faith obtain'd, 
'Till he the hnes and Argive fleet regain'.d 
To keep his stay conceal'd; the chief declar'd 
The plans of war against the town prepar'd* 
. Exploring then the secrets of the state, 
He leam'd what best might urge the Dardan fiite: 
And safe returning to the Grecian host^ 
Sent many a shade to Pluto's dreary coast. 
Loud grief resounded thro' the towers of Troy, 
But my pleas'd bosom glow'd with secret joy: 
For then with dire remorse, and conscious shRme, 
I view'd th' effects of that disastrous flame. 
Which kindled by th' imperious Queen of love, 
Constrain'd me from ny native realm to rove: 
And ofl in bittemess.of soul deplor'd 
My absent daughter, and my dearer lord; 
Admir'd among the first of human race. 
For every giflof mind, and manly grace. 
Right well, replied the king, your speech dis- 
plays 
The matchless merit of the chief you praise: 
Heroes in various climes myself have found. 
For martial deeds, and depth of thought renown*d; 



BOOK IT. O0TSSET. 65 

But Ithflcufly unriyal'd m bis claim^ 
May boast a title to the loudest fame: 
In battle calm, he guides the rapid stormy 
Wise to resolye, and patient to perfbnk. 
What wondrous conduct in the chief appear'd. 
When the vast &bric of the steed we reared! 
Some daemon, anxious for the Trojan doom. 
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Each noted leader's name you thrice invoke. 
Your accent vaiying as their spouses spoke: 
The pleanng sounds each latent wanior warm'd. 
But most Tydides' and my heart ahum'd; 
To quit the steed we both impatient press, 
Threatemng to answer from the dark recess. 
Unmov'd the mind of Ithacus remaiii'd, ^ 
And the vain ardours of our love restrained: 
But Anticlus, unable to control. 
Spoke loud the language of his yearning soul: 
Ulysses straight with indignation fir'd, 
(For so the common care of Greece required) 
Firm to his lips his forcefhl hands apply'd, 
TiU on his tongue the fluttering murmurs died. 
Meantime IfCnerva from the fraudful horse, 
Back to the court of Priam bent your course. 

Inclement fate ! Telemachusrephes, 
Fndl is the boasted attribute of wise: 
The leader, mingling with the vulgar host. 
Is in the common mass of matter lost! 
But now let sleep the painful waste repair 
Of sad reflection, and corroding care. 

He ceased; the menial fiur that round her wait. 
At Helen's beck prepare the room of state: 
Beneath an ample portieo they spread 
The downy fleece to form the slumbrous bed; 
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And o'er soft palls of purple gT&in» unibld ' 
Rich tapestry, stiff tnlh inwov«n gold: 
Then thro' th' illumin'd dome, to balmy rest 
Th' obsequioui herald gfuides each princely guest:* 
While to his regal bower the king ascends. 
And beauteous Helen on her loxd attends. 

Soon as the mom, in orient purple dress'd, 
Unbarr'd the portal of the roseate east. 
The monarch rose; magnificent to view, 
Th' imperial mantle o'er his vest he threw: 
The ghtterin^ zone athwart his shoulders cast, 
A stany falchion low-depending g^rac'd; ^ 
Clasp'd on his feet th' embrpider'd sandals ^lie; 
And forth he moves majestic and divine: 
Instant to young Telemachus he press'd. 
And thus benevolent his speech address'd* 

Say, royal youtii, sincere of soul, report 
What cause hath led you to the Spartan court? 
Bo public or domestic cares constrain 
This toilsome voyage o'er the surgy main? 

O highly-&vour'd delegate of Jove ! 
(Replies the prince) infiam'd with filial love. 
And anxious hope to hear my parent's doom» 
A suppliant to your royal court I come. 
Our sovereign seat a lewd usurping race 
With lawless riot, and misrule disgrace? 
To pamper'd insolence devoted fall 
Prime of the flock and choicest of the stall: 
For wild ambition wings their bold desire. 
And all to mount th* imperial bed aspire. 
But prostrate I implore, O king! relate 
, Th^ mournful series of my father's f^te: 
Each known disaster of the man disclose, 
Born by his mother to a worid of woes! 
Recite them! nor in erring pity fear 
To wound with storied gnef the fiUal ear: 
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If e'er Ulysseff, to reclaim your ru;hty 
Avowed his zeal in council or in fight, . 
If Phiygian can^s the friendly toib attest. 
To the aire's merit give the son's request. 
Deep from his imnost soul Atiides sigh'd. 
And thus indignant to the prince reply'd: 
Heaven's! would a sof^ inglorious, dastard train. 
An absent hero's nuptial joys profiuie! 
So with her young, amid the woodland »hj>deg, 
A timorouB hind the Uon's court inyades. 
Leaves in the fiital lair the tender fawns. 
Climbs the green cliif, or feeds the flpwety lawns: 
Meantime retum'd, with dii<e remorseless sway 
The monarch-savage rends the trembling prey. 
With equal fury, and with eq^ual fame, 
Ulysses socm shsdl re-assert his claim. 
Jove, supreme, whom Gods and men revere ! 
And thou,* to whom 'tis ^ven to gild the sphere ! 
Mlth power congenial jom*d, propitious aid 
The cnief adopted by me martial maid! 
Such to our wish the warrior soon restore. 
As when contending on the Lesbian shore 
Hb prowess Philomelides confess'd. 
And loud-acckiming Greeks the victor bless'd: 
Then soon th' invaders of his bed and throne. 
Their love presumptuous ^all with life atone. 
With patient ear, O royal youth, attend 
The storied labours of thy father's friend; 
Fruitfdl of deeds, the copious tak is long, . 
But truth sdVere shall dictate to my tongue : 
Learn what I heard the sea-bom seer relate. 
Whose eye can pierce the dark recess of &te. 

Longr on th' JEgyptian coast by calms confin'd. 
Heaven to ray fleet reius'd a prosperous wind: 
No vows had we preferr'd, nor victims Slain! 
For this the Gods each, favouring gale restrain: 

•JipoUo, 
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Jea]oua» to see their high behest ober'd) 
Severe* if men th' eternal i!ig;hts evmde. 
High o'er a guUy sea, the Pharian isle 
Fronts the deep roar of disemboguing Mile: 
Her distance from the shore, the course begun 
At dawn, and ending with ^e setting sun* 
A galley measures; when the stifTer rales 
^se on the poop, and fuUy stretch me sails. 
There, anchor'd vessels safe in harbour lie. 
Whilst limpid springs the fiulinr cask supply. 

And now the twentieth sun descending'^ layea 
His glowing, axle in the western waves; 
Still with expanded sails we court in vain 
Propitious wmds to waft us o'er the nuun: 
And the pale mariner at once deplores 
His drooping vigour, and exhausted stores. 
When lo! a bri^t coerulean form appears, 
The fair Eidothea! to dispel my fears; 
Proteus her nre divine. With pily press'd* 
Me sole the daughter of the deep addressed; 
What time with hunger pin'd, my absent mates 
Roam the wild isle in search of rural cates^ 
Bait the barb'd steel, and from the fishy flood 
Appease th' afflictive fierce desire of food. 

Whoe'er thou art (the azure Goddess cries) 
Thy conduct iU deserves the praise of wise: 
Is death th^ choice, or misery thy boast. 
That here mglorious on a barren coast 
Thy brave associates <droop, a meagre tndn. 
With famine pale, and ask thy care in vain? 

Struck with the kind reproach, I straight reply: 
Whate'er thy title in thy native aky, 
A Goddess sure! for more than mortal grace 
Speaks thee descendant of etherial race: 
Deem not, that here of choice my fleet remains; 
Some heavenly power averte my stay eonstnuns: 
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0, piteous of my fiite, vouchsafe to ahoiTy 
(For what* s sequester'd from celestial view?). 
What power becalmr th' innavigable seas? 
What guilt provokes bim, and what vows appease } 

I ceas'dy.when aifahle the ^Goddess ciy'd; 
Observe, and in the truths I speak confide: 
Th' orac'loos seer frequents the Pharian coast. 
From whose high bed my birth divine I boast: 
Proteus, a name ticmendous o'er the main, 
Thedel^^te of Neptune's watery reign. 
Watch with inffldious care his known abode; 
There fast in chains constrain the various God: 
Who bound, obedient to superior fosce, 
Un^ning will prescribe your destin'd course. 
If studious of your realms, you then demand 
Their state, since last you left your natal land; 
Instant the God obsequious will disclose 
Bright tracts of glory, or a cloud of woes. 
She ceas'd, and suppliant thus I made reply; 
Goddess! on thy aid m% hopes rely: 
Dictate propitious to my duteous ear, 
What arts can eaptivate the changefUl seer? 
For perilous th' assay, unheard the toil, 
T' elude the prescienee of a God by guile. 

Thus to the Goddess mild my suit I end. 
Then she. Obedient to my rule, attend: 
When thro' the zone of heaven the mounted sun 
Hath joumey'd half and half remains to run; 
The seer, while zephyrs curl tibe swelling deep. 
Basks on the breezy shore in gprateful sleep 
His oozy limbs. Emerging from the wave. 
The Phoeae swift surround his rocky cave, 
I^quent and full; the consecrated train 
Of her,* whose azure trident awes the main: 
There waUowing warm,th' enormous herd exhales 
An oily stream, and ti^ts the noon-tide gales. 
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To fhat reeeMy qonmodious for suipii»e» 
When puiple light shall next suflfuse the Bkies^ 
With me repair; and from thr warrior baii4/ 
Three choaen ehiefe of daiin^as soul commaiid: 
Let their auziliar force befriend the tcMl, 
For strong" the God, and petfected the guile. 
Stretch'd on the shelly i^ore, he first surreys 
The flouncing herd ascending from the seas; 
Their number summ'd, repos'd in sleep profound 
The soily charge their guavdian God surround: 
So \nth his battening flocks, the carefiil swain 
Abides, pavilioned on the grassy plain. 
With powers united, obsCmately bold 
Invade him, couchM amid the scaly fold: 
Instant he wears, elunve of the rape. 
The numic force cfev'ry savage uiape: 
Or glides with liquid lapse a murm'nn|f stream. 
Or wrapt in flame, he ^ows at eveiy hmb. 
Yet still retentive, with redoubled might 
Thro' each vain pasnv* fonn cqnstrain his flight. 
But when his nalive shape resum'd, he stands 
Patient of conquest, and your cause demands; 
The cause that urgp'd the bold attempt declare. 
And sooth the vanquished with a victor's prayer. 
The bands relax'd, implore the seer to say 
What Godhead interdicts the wateiy way r ' 
Who straight pn^itious, in prophetic strain 
Will teach you to repass th' unmeasured main. 
She ceas'd, and bounding fivm the shelfy shore. 
Round the descencting nymph the waves redound- 
ing roar. 
High wrapt in wonder of the foture deed. 
With joy impetuous, to the port I speed: 
The wants of nature with repast suffice. 
Till night with gratefol shade involved the skies. 
And shed ambmsial dews. Fast by the deep. 
Along the tented shore, in bahny sleep. 
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Our cares were lost When o'er the eastern hiwn. 
In saiFroa robes the liaugfater of the dawn 
Advanc'd her rosy steps; before the bay. 
Due ritual honours to the Gods I pay; 
Then seek the place the sespbom nvmph aasic^'d. 
With three associates of undaunted mind. 
AiHT'd, to form along th' app<unted strand 
For each a bed, she scoops me hilly sand: 
Then from her azure car, the finny spoils 
Of four vast Phocae takes to v«il her wiles: 
Beneath the finny spoils ezt^ided prone, 
Hard toil! the prophet's |Hercing eye to shun; 
New from the corse, the scaly Irauds diffuse 
Unsavoury stench of oil, and brackish ooze: 
But the bright searmaid's gwttle power implor'd; 
With nectar'd drops the idckening sense restored. 

Thus 'till the sun had travell'd half the skies, 
Ambush'd we lie, and wait the bold emprise: 
When thronging quick to bask in open air. 
The flocks of Ocean tp the strand repair: 
Couch'd on the sunny sand, the monsters deep : 
Then Proteus mounting from the hoary deep. 
Surveys his charge, unluiowing of deceit: 
(In order told, we make the sum complete.) 
Pleas'd with -the false review, secure he lies. 
And leaden shunbers press his drooping eyes. 
Rushing impetuousr forth, we stnaght prepare 
A furious onset with the soiuid of war. 
And shouting seize the God: our force t' evade. 
His various arts he soon resumes in aid: 
A lion now, he curls a surgy mane ; 
Sudden, our bands a spotted pard restrain; 
Then arm'd with tusks, and li^tiung in his eyes, 
A boar's obscener shape the God bdies: 
On ^ipy volumes, there, a dragon rides; 
Here, from our rtiict embrace a stream he glides: 
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And Ust, sablime his stately growth he rears, 
A tree, and well-disaembled foliage weam. 
Vain efforts! with superior power compressed. 
Me with reluctance taus the seer addressed. 
Say, son of Atreus, say what God inspired 
This daring fraud* and what the boon deared? 

I thus: O thou, whose certain eye foKsees 
The fiz'd event of Fate's remote decrees; 
After long woes, and various toil endured. 
Still on tms desert isle my fleet is moored; 
Unfriended of the gales. AU-knowing1 say. 
What Godhead interdicts the watery wa^r? 
What vows repentant will the power appease. 
To speed a prosperous voyage o'er the seas? 

To Jove (with stem reg^ard the God replies) 
And all th' offended syn^ of the skies. 
Just hecatombs with due devotion shdn^ 
Thy gfuilt absolved, a prosperous voyage gain. 
To the firm sanction of thy fate attend! 
An exile thou, nor cheering fiice of friend. 
Nor sight of natal shore, nor regal dome 
Shalt yet ei\ioy, but still art doomed to ronm. 
Once more fiie Nile, who from the secret source 
Of Jove's hi^h seat descends with sweepy force. 
Must view his billows white beneath thy oar. 
And altars blaze along his sanguine shore. 
Then will the Gods, with holy pomp ador'd. 
To thy long vows a safe return accord. 

He ceas'd: heart wounded with afflictive pain, 
(Doom'd to repeat the perils of the main, 
A ^eUy tract, and long.') Oseer, I cry. 
To the stem sanction c^th' offended sky 
My prompt obedience bows. But deign to say. 
What fiite propitious, or what dire dismay 
Sustain those peers, the reliques of our hosl^ 
Whom I with Nestor on the Fhiygian coast 
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Embracing- left? Must I the warriors weep, 
Whelm'd in the bottom of the monstrous deep ^ 
Or did the kind domestic friend deplore 
The breathless heroes on their native shore ^ 

Press not too fai-, replied the God; but cease * 
To know, what known will violate thy peace- 
Too curious of their doom! with friendly woe " 
Thy breast w^U heave, and tears eternal flow. 
Part live ! the rest, a lamentable train ! 
Range the dark bounds of Pluto's dreaiy reign 

Two, foremost in the roll of Mars renown'd. 
Whose arms with conquest in thy cause were 

crowned, « 

Fell by disastrous fate; by tempers tost, 
A third lives wretched on a distant coast 

By Neptune rescu'd fi-om Minerva's hate. 
On Gyrae, safe Oilean Ajax sat. 
His ship o'erwhebn'd; but frowning on the floods 
Impious he roar'd defiance to the Gods; ' 

To his own prowess all the glory gave,' 
The power defrauding who vouchsaPd'to safe. 
This heard the raging ruler of the main; 
His spear, indigiiant for such high disdain. 
He lanch'd; dividing with his forky mace 
Th' seerial summit from the marble base: 
The rock rush'd sea-ward with impetuous roar 
Ingulf 'd, and to th' abyss the boaster bore. 
* By Juno's guardian aid, the watery vast. 
Secure of storms, yoiu- royal brother past: 
'Tin coasting nigh the Cape, where Malea shrouds 
Her ^iry chflTs amid surrounding clouds; 
A whu-ling gust tumultuous, from the shore. 
Across the deep his labouring vessel bore. 
In an ill-fiited hour the coast he gain'd, 
Where late in regfal pomp Thyestes reign'd? 
But when his hoary honours bow'd to fate, ' 
^gysthus gpovem'd in paternal state. 

TQL, I.- 
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The sorges now sub^de, the tempest ends; 
From his tall ship the king of men descends: 
There fondly thinks the Gods conclude his toil! 
Far from his own domain salutes the s(»l: 
With rapture oft the verge of Greece reviews, . 
And the dear turf with tears of joy bedews. 
Him thus exulting on the distant strand, 
A spy distinguish'd from lus suiy stafsd; 
To bribe whose vie^lance, iEgysthus told 
A mighty sum of i& persuading g^ld: 
There watch'd this guardian of his gpuilty fear, 
rriU the twelfth moon had wheePd her pale career; 
And now admonish'dby his eye, to court 
With terror wihg'd conveys the dread report. 
Of deathftil art^expert, his lord employs 
The miiusters of blood in dark surprise: 
And twenty youths in radiant mail incas'^ 
Close ambush'd nigh the spacious hall he plac'd. 
Then bids prepare the hospitable treat: 
Vain shows oflove to veil his felon hate! 
To grace the victor's welcome from the wan, 
A train of coursers, and triumphal cars. 
Magnificent he leads: the royal guest 
Thoughtless of ill, accepts thefraudiul feast. 
The troop forth issuing from the dai*k recess. 
With homicidal rage the king oppress! 
So, whilst he feeds luxurious in the stall. 
The sovereign of the herd is doom'd to fall. 
The partners of his fiune and toils at Troy, " 
Around their lord, almighty ruin! lie: 
Mix'd witfi the brave, the base invaders bleed; 
fgysthus sole survives to boast the deed. • 

He said; chill horrors shook my shivering sou], 
Rack'd'with convulsive pangs in dust I roll- 
And hate, in madness of extreme despair. 
To view the sun, or breathe the vital air. 
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But when, superior to the rage of woe, 

I itood restor'd, and teafs had ceas'd to flow. 

Lenient of grief, the pitying God begun— 

Forget the brother, and resume the man: 

To Fate's supreme dispose the deadresigi^ 

That care be Fate's, a speedy passage thme. 

StiU lives the wretch who wrou^t the death 

deplor*^ 
But lives a victim for thy vengeful swoid^ 
Unless with filial rage Orestes glow. 
And swifl prevent the meditated blow: 
Tou timely will return a welcome guest. 
With him to share the sad funereal feast 

He said : new thoughts my beating heartemploy, 
l^giooMiy soul receives a gleam of joy. 
Fv hope revives; and eager I address'd 
The paescient Godhead to reveal the re«t 
The doom decreed of those <U8astrous two 
Fve heard with pain, but O ! the tale pursue; 
What third brave son of Mars the fates constram 
To roam the howling desert of the main: 
Or in eternal shade u cold he lies, 
Provoke new sorrow from these mtelul eyes. 

That chief (rejoin'd the God) Tus race derives 
Fhnn Ilhaca, and wondrous woes survives; 
Laertes* son; pirt with circumfluous tides. 
He still calamitous constraint abides. 
Him in Calypso's cave of late I view'd. 
When streaming grief his faded cheek bedew'd. 
But vain his prayer, his arts are vain to move 
Th' enamour'd Goddess, or elude her love: 
His vessel sunk, and dear compaiuons lost. 
He lives reluctant on a foreign eoast. 
But O, belov*dby heaven! reserv'd to thee 
A happier lot the smiling Fates decree: 
Free wax that lawj beneath whose mortal sway 
Matter is chan^d, and vaiying forms decay; 
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Elysium shall be thine; the blissful plains 
Of utmost earth, where Rhadamanthus reigns. 
Joys ever young-, unmix'd with pain or fear. 
Fill the wide circle of th* eternal year: 
Stem winter smiles on that auspicious clime: 
The fields are florid with unfading prime: 
From the bleak pole no winds inclement blow. 
Mould the round hail, or flake the fle^y snow; 
But from the breezy deep the blest inhale 
The flagrant murmurs of the western gale. 
This grace peculiar will the Gods aifom 
To thee the son of Jove, and beauteous Helen's 
lord. . 

He ceas'd, and plunging in the vast profound. 
Beneath the God the whirling billows bound. 
Then spee(Hng back, involved in various thought. 
My friends attending at the shore I sought. 
Amv'd, the rage of hunger we control^ 
Till night with silent shade invests the pole; 
Then lose the cares of life in pleasing rest^ 
Soon as the mom reveals the roseate east. 
With sails we wing the masts, our anchors weigh. 
Unmoor the fleet, and rush into the sea. 
Rang'd on the banks, beneath our equal oars, 
White curl the waves, and the vex'd ocean itMurs. 
Then steering backward from the Pharian isle. 
We gain the stream of Jove-descended Nile : 
There quit the ships, and on the destin'd shore 
With ritual hecatombs the Gods adore; 
Their wrath aton'd, to Agamemnon's namft 
A cenotaph I raise of deathless fame. 
These rites to piety and g^ef discharged. 
The friendly Gods a springing gale enlai^d : 
Tile fleet swifl tilting o'er the surges flew. 
Till Grecian clifls appeared, a blissflil view! 

Thy patient ear hath heard me long relale 
A stoiy fruitful of disastrous Ate: 
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And now, young* prince, indulge my fond request; 
Be Sparta honoured with his royal guest. 
Till from his eastern goal, the joyous sun. 
His twelfth diurnal race begins to run. 
Meantime my train the friendly pfts prepare, 
Three sprightly coursers, and a polish* d car: 
With these, a goblet of capacious mould. 
Figured with art to dignify the gold, 
(Form'd for libation to the Goda) shall prove 
A pledge and monument of sacred love. 

My quick return, young Ithacus rejoin'd. 
Damps the warm wishes of my raptur*d mind: 
Did not my fete my needful haste constrain. 
Charmed by your speech, so graceful andjiumane. 
Lost in deUght the circling year would roll. 
While deep attention fix'd my listening soul. 
But now to Pyle permit my destin'd wify. 
My loWd associates chide my long delay: 
In dear remembrance of your royal grace, 
I take the present of the promis'd vase; 
The coursers for the champaign sports, retain; 
That gifl our barren rocks will render vain: 
Horrid with chffs, our meagre land allows 
Thin herbage for the mountain goat to browze. 
But neither mead nor plain supplies, to feed 
The sprightly courser, or indulge his speed: 
To sea^surrounded realms the Gods assign 
Small tract of fertile lawn, the least to mine. 

His hand the king with tender passion press'd. 
And smiling, thus the royal youth addressed: 
early worth! a soul so wise and young, 
Proclauns you from the sage Ulysses sprung. 
Selected from my stores, of matchless price 
'An urn shall recompense your prudent choice: 
Not mean the massy mould of slver, g^rac'd 
By Vulc^w'sart, the verge with gold enchas'di 
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A pledgee the s^epter^d power of Sidon gsre, 

Wnen to his r«j^dm I plou^'d the orient wave. 
Thus they akernate; while with artful care 

The menial train the regal feast prepare: 

The firstlings of the flock are doom'd to die; 

Rich fragrant wines the cheering bowl supply; 

A female band the ^ift of Ceres brint; 

And the gilt roofe with genial trium^ ring. 
Meanwhile, in Ithaca, the suitor-powers 

In active games divide their jovial hours: 

In areas vary'd with mosaic art. 

Some whirl the disk, and some the javetin dart 

A»de, sequester'd from the vast resort, 

Antinous sat spectator of the sport; 

With great Eurymachus, of worth confessed. 

And high descent, superior to the rest; 

Whom young Noemon lowly thus addressed. 
My ship equipp'd within the neighboring port. 

The prince, departing for the Pylian court. 

Requested for his speed; but courteous say 

When steers he home, or why this long delay? 
For Elis I should sail with utmost speed, 

T' import twelve mares which there luxuriousfeed, 
And twelve young mules, a strong laborious nee, 
New to the plough, unpractised in the trace. 

Unknowing of the course to Pyle designed, 
A sudden horror seiz'd on either mind: 
The prince in rural bower they fondly thought. 
Numbering his flocks and herds not rar remote. 
Relate, Antinous cries, devoid of guile. 
When spread the prince his sail for distant Pyle? 
Did chosen chiefs across the ^[ulfy main 
Attend his voyage, or domestic train ? 
Spontaneous did you speed his secret course^ 
Or was the vessel seiz'd by fraud or force? 
/v^-*^ ^"^iUing duty, not reluctant mind, 
(Noemon cried) th^ vessel w?w resign'd. 
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Who in the balance, with the great affairs 
Of courts presume to weigh their private cares? 
Witibt him, the peerage next in power to you: 
And Mentor, captain of the lordly crew. 
Or some celestial in his reverend form. 
Safe from the secret rock and advene storm. 
Pilots the course : for when the glimmering ray 
Of yester dawn disclos'd the tender day, 
Mentor hiinself I saw, and much admir'd. — 
Then ceasM the youth, and from the court retir'S. 

Cot^unded and appall'd, th' unfinish'd gauM 
The suitors quit, and all to council came: . 
Antinous first th' assembled peers address'd, 
Rage sparkling' in his eyes, and bunung in his 
breast. 

O shame to manhood! shall one daring boy 
The scheme of all our happiness destroy? 
Fly unperceiv'd, seducing half the flower 
Of nobles, and invite a foreign power? 
The ponderous engine rais'd to crush us all, 
BeccMling, on his head is sure to fall. 
Instant prepare me, on the neighbouring strand, 
Mlth twenty chosen mates a vessel mann'd; 
For ambush'd close beneath the Samian shore 
Ifis ship returning shidl my spies explore; 
He soon his rashness shall with life atone. 
Seek for his fiither's &te, but find his own. 

With vast applause the sentence all approves 
Then rise, and to the feastfiil hall remove: 
Bwift to the queen the herald Medon ran. 
Who heard the consult of the dire divan; 
Before her dome the royal matron stands. 
And thus the message of his haste demands. 

What will the suitors? must my servant train 
Th' allotted labours of the day refhun. 
For them to fonn some exquinte repast^ 
Heaven grant this festival may orove their la«^* 
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Or if thej still must live, from me remove 
The double plague of luxury and love! 
Forbear, ye sons of insolence! forbear. 
In riot to consume a wretched heir. 
In the young soul illustrious thought to rsuse. 
Were ye not tutor'd with Ulysses' pradse ? 
Have not your fathers oft my lord defin*d. 
Gentle of speech, beneficent of mind? 
Some kings with arbitrary rage devour. 
Or in their tyrant-minions vest the power; 
Ulysses let no partial favours fall. 
The people's parent, he protected all: 
But abse^nt now, perfidious and ingrate! 
His stores ye ravage, and usurp his state. 

He thus; O were the woes you speak the worst! 
They form a deed more odious and accurs'd; 
More dreadful than your boding soul divines: 
But pitying Jove avert the dire designs! 
The darling object of your royal cai-e 
Is nuu>k'd to perish in a deathful snare; 
Before he anchors in his native poit. 
From Pyle resailing and the Spartan court; 
Horrid to speak! in ambush is decreed 
The hope and heir of Ithaca to bleed! 

Sudden she sunk beneatli the weighty woes. 
The vital streams a clulling horror froze: 
Tlie big round tear stands trembling in her eye. 
And on her tongue imperfect accents die. 
At length, in tender language, interwove 
With sighs, she thus express'd her anxious lore. 
Why rashly would my son his fate explore. 
Ride the wild waves, and quit the safer shore? 
Did he with all the g^atly wretched, crave 
A blank oblivion^ and untimely grave? 

'Tis not, replied the sage, to Medon given 
To know, if some inhabitant of heaven. 



BOOK IV. ODTSSXr. 81 

In his yoon^ breast, the daring thought inspir'dt 
Or if alone with filial duty fir*d. 
The winds and waves he tempts in early bloom, 
Studious to learn his absent father's doom. 

The sage retired: unable to control 
The mighty griefs that swell her labouring soul. 
Rolling conviilnTe on the floor, is seen 
The piteous object of a prostrate queen: 
Words to her dumb complaint a pause supplies, 
And breath, to waste in unavailing cries. 
Around their sovereign wept the menial fair. 
To whom she thus address'd her deep despair. 

Behold a wretch whom all the G0S3 consign 
To woe! Did ever sorrows equal mine! 
Long to my joys my dearest lord is lost. 
His countiT's buckler, and the Grecian boast: 
Now fit>m my fond embrace, by tempest torn. 
Our odier column of the state is borne: 
Nor took a kind adieu, nor sought consent!— 
Unkind confederates in his dire intent! 
HI suits it with your shows of duteous zeal, 
From me the purposed voyage to concod: 
Tho' at the solemn midnight hour he rose. 
Why did you fear to trouble my repose } 
He either had obey'd my fond demre. 
Or seen his mother, pierc'd with grief, expire. 
Bid Dolius quick attend, the faithlul slave 
Whom to my nuptial train Icarius gave, 
T 'attend the fhut groves: ^th incessant speed 
He shfljl this violence of death decreed. 
To good Laertes tell. Ezperienc'd age 
May timely intercept the ruffian-rage. 
Convene me tribes, the murderous plot reveal. 
And to their power to save lus race appeal. 

Then Euryclea thus. Hy dearest cbread! 
Tho' to the sword I bow this hoary head, 

d2 
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Or if a dungeon be the pain decreed, 

I own me conscious of th* unpleasing' deed: 

Auxiliar to his flight, my sdd implor'd. 

With wine and viands I the vessel stor'd; ' 

A solemn oath, impos'd, the secret seal'd, 

'Till the twelfth dawn the hght of heaven reveal'd. 

Dreading" th' effect of a fond mother's fear. 

He dar'd not violate your royal ear. 

But bathe, and in imperial robes array'd. 

Pay due devotions to the* Martial Maid, 

And rest affianc'd in her guardian aid. 

Send not to good Laertes, nor engage 

In toils of state the miseries of age: 

*Tis impious to surmise, the powers divine 

To ruin doom the Jove-descended line: 

Long shall the race of just Arcesius reign. 

And isles remote enlace his old domain. 

The queen her speech with calm attention hears. 
Her eyes restrain the silver-streaming tears; 
She bathes, and rob'd, the sacred dome ascends; 
Her pious speed a female train attends. 
The salted cakes in canisters are laid, ^ . 
And thus the queen invokes Minerva's aid. 

Daughter divine of Jove, whose arm can wield 
Th* aven^ngbolt, and shake the dreadfiil shield! 
If e'er Ulysses to thy fane prefeir'd 
The best and choicest of his flock and herd; 
Hear, g^dess, hear, by those oblations won; 
And for the pious sire preserve the son: 
His wish'd return with happy power befnend. 
And on the suitors let thy wrath descend. 

She ceas'd; shrill ecstacies of joy declare 
The fav'ring goddess present to the prayer. 
The suitors heard, and deem'd the mirthful voice 
A signal of her hymeneal choice; 

* Minerva. 
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Whilst one most jovial thus accosts the board; 
•* Too late the queen selects a second lord: 
" In evil hour the nuptial rite intends, ^ 
"When o'er her son disastrous death impends.*' 
Thus he unskill'd of what the fates provide! 
But with severe rebuke Antinous cned: 

These empty vaunts will make the voyage vain; 
Alarm not with discourse the menial train; 
The great event with silent hope attend; 
Our deeds alone our counsel must commend. 

His speech thus ended short, he frowning rose, 
And twenty chiefe renown'd for valour chose: 
DoMm to the strand he speeds with haughty strides. 
Where anchored in the hay the vessel rides. 
Replete with mail and mihtary store^ 
In all her tackle trim to quit the shore. 
The desperate crew ascend, unfurl the sails. 
(The sea-ward prow invites the tardy gales) 
Then take reps^ till Hesperus displayed 
His golden circlet in the western shade. 

Meantime the queen without refection due, 
Heart-wounded, to the bed of state withdrew: 
In her sad breast the prince's fortunes roll, 
And hope and doubt alternate seize her soul. 
So when the. wood-man's toil her cave surrounds. 
And with the hunter's cry the grove resounds. 
With grief and rage the mother-lion stung, 
F^less herself, yet trembles for her young. 

^hile pensive in the silent slumberous shade. 
Sleep's gentle powers her drooping eyes invade; 
Minerva, life-like, on embodied air 
Impressed the form of Iphthima the fair: 
(Icarius' daughter she, whose blooming charms 
Allur'd Eumelus to her virgin arms; 
A scepter'dlord, who o'er the fruitful plain 
Of Theaaalyf wide stretch'd his ample reign:) 
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▲s Pallas will'd, along the sable skies 
To calm the queen the phantom aster flies. 
Swift on the regal dome descending right. 
The bolted valTes are pervious to her flight. 
Close to her head the pleasing vision stands. 
And thus perfonns Minerva's high commands. 

O why, Penelope, this causeless fear. 
To render sleep's soft blessing unsincere? 
Alike devote to sorrow's dire extreme 
The day-reflection, and the midnight dream! 
Thy son, &e Gods propitious wiU restore. 
And bid thee cease his absence to deplore. 

To whom the queen, (whilst yet her pensiTe 
mind 
Was in the silent gates of sleep confin'd) 
O sister, to my soul for ever dear, 
Why this first visit to reprove my fear? 
How in a realm so distant should you know 
From what deep source my ceaseless sottows flow } 
To all my hope my royal lord is lost, 
His country's buckler and the Grecian boast: 
And with consummate woe to weigh me down, 
""^i heir of all his honours, and his crown, 
my darling son is fled! an easy prey 
To the fierce storms, or men more fierce than they f 
Who in a league of blood associates sworn, 
WiU intercept the unwary youth's return. 

Courage resume, the shadowy form replied. 
In the protecting care of heaven confide: 
On him attends the blue-eyed martial-maids 
What earthly can implore a surer aid? 
Me now the guar^an Goddess deigns to send. 
To bid thee patient his return attend. 

The queen replies: If in the blest abodes 
A Goddess, thou hast commerce with the Gods; 
Say, breathes my lord the blissful reahn of lifrht. 
Or hes he wrapt in everduring night? 
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Inquire not of his doom, the phantom criei» 
I speak not all the counsel of the skies: 
Nor must-indulge in vain discourse^ or long. 
The windy satisfaction of the tongfue. 

Swift tluro' the valves, the visionary fair 
Repass'd, and viewles^ miz'd with common air. 
The queen awakes delivered of her woes; 
With florid joy hef heart dilating glows: 
The vifflon manifest of future fate, 
Makes her with hope her son's arrival wait. 

Meantime the suitors plough the watery phdn, 
Telemachus in thought alrei^y slain? 
When sight of lessening Ithaca was lost. 
Their sail directed for the Samian coast, 
A small but verdant isle appeared in view. 
And Asteris the advancing pilot knew; 
An ample port the rocks projected form. 
To br^ik Ihe rolling wave£^ and ruffling storm: 
That safe recess they g^ain with happy speed. 
And in dose ambush wait the murderous deed. 
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BOOK V. 
THE ARGUMENT. 

THB DBFABTUBS OF 17LTS8ES F&OX CAXTP80. 

PaUat in a amruelofthe Crock armphdna of the de- 
tention of Uly88ea in the island ofCaJypso; where- 
tioon Metcwry ie sent to command hia remomL 
The 9eai^ Calypeo deecribed. She eonsenta uM 
much cUffieulty, and Ulysses builds a vessel with 
his own hands, on which, he embarks, Neptune 
overtakes him with a terrible tempest, in whiA 
he is shipwrecked, and in the last danger of 
death; till Leucothea, a sea-goddess, assists him, 
and after innumerable perils, he gets ashore at 
PhsBocia. 

Thb safTron mom, with early blushes spread. 
Now rose refulgent from Tidonus' bed? 
With new-born day to gladden mortal sights 
And gild the courts of heaven with sacred light. 
Then met the eternal 83rnod of the sky. 
Before the God who thunders from on high. 
Supreme in might, sublime in majesty. 
Pallas, to these, deplores the unequal fates 
Of wise Ulysses, and his toils relates; 
Her hero's danger touch'd the pitying power. 
The nymph's seducements, and the magic bower. 
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Thus she began her plaint Immortal Jove! 
And you who fill the blissful seats above! 
Let kings no more with gentle mercy sway. 
Or bless a people willing to obey, 
But crush the nations with an iron rod. 
And every monarch be the scourge of God: 
If from your thoughts Ulysses you remove. 
Who ruPd his subject^ with a father's love. 
Sole in an isle, encircled by the main, 
Abandon'd, banish'd from his native reign, 
Unbless'd he sighs, detain*d by lawless charms. 
And pi^ess'd unwilling in Calypso's arms. 
Nor friends are there, nor vessels to convey. 
Nor oars to cut th' immeasurable way. ^ 

And now fierce traitors, studious to destroy 
His only son, their ambush'd fraud employ. 
Who, pious, following his great father's fame. 
To sacred Pylos and to Sparta came. 

What words are these (repljr'd the Power who 
forms 
The clouds of night, and darkens heaven with 

storms) 
Is not already in thy soul decreed. 
The chief's return shall make the guilty bleed .^ 
What can not Wisdom do? Thou may'st restore 
The son in safety to his native shore; 
While the fell foes who late in ambush lay. 
With fraud defeated, measure back their way. 

Then thus to Hermes the command was given. 
Hermes, thou chosen mesenger of heaven! 
Go, to the nymph be these our orders borne: 
'Tis Jove's decree Ulysses shall return? 
The patient man shall view liis old abodes. 
Nor help'd by mortal hand, nor guiding gods: 
In twice ten days shall fertile Scheria find. 
Alone and boating to the wave and wind. 
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The bold Phaeciuis there, whose haughty line 
Is miz'd with gods, half human, half mvine. 
The chief shall honour as some heavenly gues^ 
And swift transport him to his place of rest 
His vessels loaded with a plenteous store 
Of brass, of vestures and resplendent ore; 
(A richer prize than if his joyful isle 
Receiv'd him charg'd withJuon's noble 8p<Ml) 
His friends, his country, he shall see, tho' late^ 
Such is our sovereign will, and such is fate. 
He ^oke. The god who mounts the winged 
winds 
Fast to his feet the golden pinions binds^ 
That high thro* fields of air his flight sustain 
O'er the wide earth, and o^er the boundless mtan. 
He grasps the wand that causes sleep to fly. 
Or in sou slumber seals the wakeful eje: 
Then shoots from heaven to high Plena's sleeps 
And stood incumbent on the rolling deep. 
So watery fowl that seek their fishy food, 
With wings expanded o'er the foaming flooc^ 
Now sailing smooth the level surface sweeps 
Now dip their pinions in the btiny deep. 
Thus o'er the world of wat^s Hermes flew, 
liU now the distant island rose in view: 
Then swift ascending from the azure wave. 
He took the path that winded to ^e cave. 
Large was the grot in which the nymph he fbund, 
(The fiurhair'dnymph with eveiy beauty crown'd) 
She sat and sung; the rocks resound her lays: 
The cave was brighten'd with a lisng blaze: 
Cedar and frankincense, an odoorous pile, 
^jlam*d on the hearth, and wide perfum'd the iale, 
wiule she with work and song the time divides, 
w^i***^ the loom the golden shuttle guides. 
Without the grot a various nivan scene 
Appear'd around, and groves of Uving green,* 
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Poplars and alders ever quiverings play'd. 
And nodding* cypress fonn'd a fragrant shade; 
On whose high branches, waving with the storm. 
The birds of broadest wings their mansion form. 
The choug^hy the sea-mew, the loquacious crow, 
And scream aloft, and skim the deeps below. 
Depending' vines the shelving cavern screen. 
With purple clusters blushing thro' the green. 
Four hmpid fountains from the clefts distil. 
And every fountain pours a several rill. 
In ma^y windings wandering down the hill; 
Where blooming meads with vivid greens were 

crown'd. 
And glowing" violets threw odours round. 
A scene^ were if a God should cast his sight, 
A God might gaze and wander with delight! 
Joy touch'd the messenger of heaven; he stay'd 
Entranc'd, and all the blissful haunts surveyed. 
Him entering in the cave. Calypso knew; 
Fop powers celestial to each other's view 
Stand still confessed, tho' distant far they lie 
To habitants of earth, or sea, or sky. 
But sad Ulysses, by himself apart, 
Pour'd the big" sorrows of his swelling heart; 
AU on the lonely shore he sat to weep. 
And roll'd his eyes around the restless deep; 
Tow'rd his lov'd cost he roll'd his eyes in vain, 
*TiUdimm'd with rising grief, they stream*d again* 

Now graceful seated on her shining throne. 
To Hermes thus the nymph begun. 

God of the gulden wand! on what behest 
Amv'st thou here, an unexpected guest? 
Lov*d as thou art, thy free injunctions lay; 
*Tia mine, with joy and duty to obey. 
Till now a stranger, in a happy hour 
Approach and taste the dain^es of my bower. 

Thus having spoke, the nyn^ph the table spr?^ " 
(Ambrosial cates, with necti^r ros^-red) 
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Hermes the hospitable rite partook, 
Divine refection! then recruited, ttpoke. 

What mov*d this journey from my native sky, 
A Goddess asks, nor can a God deny: 
Hear then the tnith. By mighty Jove's command 
Unwilling, have I trod this pleaang land: 
For who, self-mov'd, with weary wing would sweep 
Such leng^ of ocean and unmeasured deep: 
A world of waters! far from all the ways 
Where men frequent, or saored altars blaze? 
But to Jove's will submission we must payi 
What power so great, to dare to <Ksobey? 
A man, he says, a man resides with thee. 
Of all his kind most worn with misery: 
The Greeks (whose aims for nine long yean en^ 

ploy'd 
Th^ force on IHon, in the tenth destroy'd) 
At length embarking in a luckless hour. 
With conquest proud, incens'd l^finerva's powef; 
Hence on the guilty race her veneeance hurl'd. 
With storms pursued them thro' me Uquid wotii. 
There all his vessels sunk beneath the wave! 
There all his dear companions found their gvave! 
Sav'd from the jaws of death by heaven's decreet 
The tempest drove him to these diores and thee. 
Him, Jove now orders to his native hmds 
Straight to dismiss, so Destiny commands^ 
Impatient Fate his near return attends. 
And calls him to his country, and his ^ends. 

E'en to her inmost soul the Goddess shook.; 
Then thus her anguish and her passion broke: 
Unnucious Gods! with spite and envy curs'd! 
StiU to your own aetherial race the worst! 
Ye envy mortal and immortal joy, 
And love, the only sweet of life destroy. 
Did ever Goddess by her charms engaire 
A avoup'd mortal, and not feel youp r^ > 
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So "When Aurora soaght Orion's love, 

Berjoys (£sturb'd your blksfol hours above. 

Till in Qrtypia, Diaa's winged dart 

Had pierc'd the hapless hunter to the heart. 

So when the cofvcrt of the thrice-ear'd field 

Saw stately Ceres to her passion yield. 

Scarce could ISsion taste her heavenly charms, 

But Jove's swift lightning' scorch'd him in her arms. 

Andia it now my turn, ye mighty powers! 

Am I liie envy of your blissfid bowers.' 

A man, an outcast to the etarm and wave^ 

It was my crime to pity, and to save; 

When he who thunders rent his bark in twain, 

And sank his brave companions in the main. 

Alone^ abandoned, in mid-ocean toss'd. 

The sport'of winds, and driven from every coast, 

Hither this man of miseries I led. 

Received the friendless, and the hungry ied$ 

Nay, promised (vainly promised) to bestow 

hnmortal life, exempt from age and woe. 

'Tis past: and Jove decrees he shall remove; 

Gods as we are, we are but slaves to Jove. 

Go then he may; (he must, if he ordjun. 

Try all those dangers, all those deeps again) 

But never, never shall Calypso send 

To toils like these, her huE^and and her IHend. 

What ships have I, what sailors to convey, 

What oars to cut tiie long laborious way? 

Vet^ rU direct the safbst means to go: 

That last advice is all I can bestow. 

To her, the power who bears the charming rod. 
Dismiss the man nor irritate the God; 
Prevent the rage of lum who reigns above, 
For what so dreadful as the wrath of Jove? 
Thus having aaid, he cut the cleaving sky, 
And in a moment vanished from her eye. 
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The nymph, obedient to divine command. 

To seek Ulysses, pac'd along the sand. 

Him pensive on the lonely beach die found. 

With streaming' eyes in briny torrents drown'd. 

And inly pining for his native shore; 

For now me soft enchantress pleas'd no more: 

For now, reluctant, and constrain'd by channs^ 

Absent he lay in her desiring arms. 

In slumbers wore the heavy night away. 

On rocks and shores consum'd the tedious day; 

There sat all desolate, and sigh'd alone. 

With echoing sorrows made the mountuns groan. 

And rolled his eyes o'er all the restless main. 

Till dimm'd with rising grief, they stream'd again. 

Here, on the musing mood the goddess pressed. 
Approaching soft; and thus the cmef address'd: 
Unhappy man! to wasting woes a prey. 
No more in sorrows languish life away; 
Free as the winds I give thee now to rOTO— 
Go, fell the timber of yon lofty ^ve, ^;^^ 
And form a rail and build the rising ship^ ^re^Hi 
-Sublime to bear thee o'er the gloomy deep.. 
To store the vessel let the care be mine, * ^ 

With water fix)m the rock, and rosy #ine. 
And life-sustaining bread, and fair array. 
And prosperous gules to waft thee on the way. 
These if uie Godi with my desires comply, 
(The God% alas! more mighty far than I, 
And better skill'd in dark events to come) 
In peace shall land thee at thy native home. 

With sighs, Ulysses heard the words she spoke, 
Then thus his melancholy silence broke. 
Some other motive. Goddess! sways thy mind* 
(Some close design, or turn of womankind) 
Nor my return the end, nor this the way, 
On a aUght raft to pass the swelling se^, 
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Huge, horrid, vast! where scarce in safety sails 
The best built ship, tho' Jove inspire the gales. 
The bold proposal how shall I fulfil; 
Dark as I am, unconscious of thy will? 
Swear then ^ou mean'st not what my soul fore- 
bodes; 
Swear by the solemn oath that binds the Gods. 

Him, while he spoke, with smiles Calypso ey'd. 
And gently grasp'd his hand, and thus replied: 
This shows thee, friend, by old experience taught. 
And leam'd in all the wiles of human thought 
How prone to doubt, how cautious are the wise? 
But hear, O earth, and hear, ye sacred skietf! 
And thou, O Styx! whose formidable floods 
Glide thro' the shades, and bind th' attesting Gods ! 
No form'd deagn, no meditated end 
Lurks in the counsel of thy faithfid fnend; 
Kind the persuasion, and sincere my aim; 
The same my practice, were my fate the same. 
Heaven has not curs'd me with a heart of steel, 
But given the sense, to pity, and to feel. 

Thus having said, the C^oddess march'd before< 
He trod her footsteps in the sandy shore. 
At the cool e«re arriv'd, they took their state; 
He fiU'd the throne where Mercury had sat; 
For him, the n3rmph a rich repast ordains. 
Such as the mortal life of man sustains; 
Before herself were plac'd the cates divine. 
Ambrosial banquet, and celestial wine. 
Their hunger satiate, and their thirst repressed. 
Thus spoke Calypso to her god-like guest. 

Ulysses! (with a sigh she Sius began) 
n>rung from Gods! In wisdom more than man. 
Is then my home the passion of thy heart? 
Thus wilt thou leave me, are we thus to part? 
Farewell! and ever joyful may'st thou be. 
Nor break the transport with one thought of me' 
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But ah, Ul3rsse8! wert thou given to know 
What Fate yet dooms thee, yet to undet^; 
Thy heart might settle in this scene of ease^ 
And e'en these slighted channs might h 

please. 

A willing Goddess and immortal life. 
Might banish from thy mind an absent wiiiBw 
Am I inferior to a mental dame? 
Less soft my features, less august my frame ' 
Or shaU the daughters of maidund compare 
Their earth-born beauties with the heavenly Bdrt 

Alas ! for this (the pmdent man replies) 
Against Ulysses shall thy anger riser 
Lov'd and ador'd, oh Goddess as thou Kt% 
Forgive the weakness of a human heaii. 
Tho' well I see thy graces hr above 
The dear, tho' moral object of my love» 
Of youUi eternal well the difference know» 
And the short date of fading channs beknr: 
Yet evetv day, while absent thus I nMJD» 
I languid to return, and die at home. 
MThate'er the Gods shall destine me to b 
In the black ocean, or the .watery war, 
Tb mine to master with a constant mhid; 
Inuf'd to perils, to the worat resigned. 
By seas, by wars, so many duieers run; 
Still I can suffer: their high wiU be done! 

Thus while he spoke, me beamy sun 
And riffing night her friendly shade eztendk 
To the dose grot the lonely pair remove. 
And slept dehghted withtne gifb of love. 
When rosy morning call'd tl^m from thdr 
Ulysses rob'd him m the cloak and vest 
The nymj^h's fair head a veil transparent me'd* 
^r swelling loins a radiant sone embrac'd 
With flowers of gold: an undet robe, unbound. 
In snowy waves Sow'd lettering on the graund. 
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Forth-issuing^ thus, she gave him first to wield 
A weighty axe, with truest temper steel'd* 
And diouble edg'd; the handle smooth and plain. 
Wrought of the clouded olive's easy grain; 
And next, a wedge to drive with sweepy sway: 
Then to the nei^bouringibrest led the way. 
On the lone island's utmost verge there stood 
Of poplars, pines, and firs, a lofty wood. 
Whose leafless summits to the skietf aspire, 
Scorch'd by the sun, or sear'd by heavenly fire: 
(Already dried.) These pointing out to view. 
The nymph just show'd hun, and with tears Mrith- 

drew. 
Now tgils the hero: trees on trees o'erthrown 
Fan crackling round him, and the forests groan: 
Sudden, full twenty on the plain are strew'd. 
And lopp'd, and lighten'd (^Uieir branchy load. 
At equal angles these dbpos'd to join, * 
He smooth'd and squar'd them, by the rule and line. 
(The wimbles for the work Calypso found) 
With those he pierc'd them» and with clincheri 

bound. , 

Long and capacious as a shipwright fonns 
Some bark's broad bottom to out-ride the storms^ 
So large he built the raft: then ribb'dit 8txx>ng 
FroDi space to space, and nail'd the planks along) 
These torm'd the sides: the deck he &shion'd lasti 
Then o'er the vessel rais'd the taper mast, 
Wi^ crosmng sail-yards dancing m the wind; 
And to the helm tne guiding rudder join'd. 
(With yielding oners fenc'd, to break the force 
Of surging* waves, and steer the steady course) 
Thy loom. Calypso! for the future sails 
Supplied the cloth, capacious of the gales. 
With stays and coidafe last he rig^d the ship. 
And roU'd on levers, launch'd her m the deep. 
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Four dajrs were past, and now the work com- 
plete, 
Shone the fifth mom: when from her sacred seat 
The nymph dismis8*d him, (od'rous garments giv'n) 
And bath'd in fragrant oils that breath'd of heaven : 
Then fill'd two goat-skins with her hands divine, 
With water one, and one with sable wine: 
Of every kind, provisions heav*d aboard; 
And the full decks with copious viands stored. 
The Goddess, last, a gentle breeze supplies, 
To curl old Ocean, and to warm the skies. 

And now, rejoicing in the prosperous gales, 
With beating heart Ulysses spreads his sails; 
Plac'd at the helm he sat, and mark'd the skies, 
Nor clos'd in sleep his ever-watchful eyes. 
There view'd the Pleiads, and the northern team, 
And great /)rion's more refulgent beam. 
To which, around the axle ofthe sky 
The bear revolving, points his golden eye: 
Who shines exalted on th' aetherial plain. 
Nor bathes his blazing forehead in the main. 
Far on the left those radiant fires to keep ^ 
The nymph directed, as hesail'd the deep. 
Full seventeen nights he cut the foamy way; 
The distant land appear'd the following day; 
Then swellM to sight Phacacia's dusky coast. 
And woody mountwns, half in vapours lost: 
That lav before him, indistinct and vast. 
Like a broad shield amid the watery waste. 

But him, thus voyaging the deeps below. 
From fer, on Solymes aerial brow. 
The king of Ocean saw, and seeing bum'd, 
C^m -Ethiopia's happy climes retum'd) 
The raging monarch shook his azure head, 
Ai^ thus in secret to his soul he said: 

Heav€«w! how uncertain are the powereonhieh? 
Is then reveniM the sentence ofthe sky. 
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In one man^s fiivour; while a distant g^est 
I shar'd secure the ^Ethiopian feast! 
Behold how near Phacacia's land he draws! 
The land, affix'd by Fate's eternal laws 
To end his toils. Is then our anger vain? 
No; if this sceptre yet conunands the main. 

He spoke, and high the forky trident hurl'd, 
Rolls clouds on clouds, and stirs the watery world. 
At once the face of earth and sea deforms, 
Swells all the winds^ and /rouses all the storms. 
Down rush'd tlie night: east, west, together roar. 
And south, and norm, roll mountains to the shore; 
Then shook the hero, to despair r$sign*d. 
And questioned thus his yet unconquer*d mind. 

Wretch that I am! what farther fates attend 
This life of toils, and what my destin*d end? 
Too well, alas ! the island Goddess knew 
On the black sea what perils should ensue. 
New horrors now this destin'd head enclose; 
UnfiU'd is yet the measure of my woes; 
With what a cloud the brows of heaven are 

crown 'd? 
What raging" winds? what roaring waters round? 
'Tis Jove himself the swelling tempest rears; 
Death, present death, on every side appears. 
Happy! thrice happy! who, in battle slain, 
Press'd, in Atrides' cause, the Trojan phdn: 
Oh! had I died before that weU-fought wall; 
Had some distinguish'd day renown'd my fall; 
(Such as was that, when.showers of javelins fled 
From conquering Troy around Achilles dead) 
All Greece had paid me solemn funerals then. 
And spread my glory with the sons of men. 
A shameful fate now hides my hapless head. 
Unwept, unnoted, and for ever dead ! 

A mighty wave rush*d o'#r him.as he spoke, 
yhe Kift it cover'd, and the mast it broke; 
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Swept from the deck, and from the rudder torn. 
Far on the swelling surge the chief was Ixvne. 
While by the howbng tempest rent in twain 
Flew sail and sail-ya^ rattlinr o*er tiie main. 
Long press'd, he heav'd beneath the weighty waye, 
Clogg'd by the cumbrous vest Cal3rp9o gave : 
At length emerging, from his nostrils wide 
And gushing mouth, efTus'd the briny tide; 
E'en then not nundless of his last retreat. 
He seix'd the rait, and leaped into his seat. 
Strong with the fear of death. The rolling flood 
Nowhere, now there, impelled the floating wood. 
As when a heap of gather 'd thorns is cast 
Now to, now fro, before th' autumnal blast. 
Together clung, it roUs around the field; 
So roU'd the float, and so its texture held: 
And now the -south, and now the north, bear sway. 
And now the east the foamy floods ob^. 
And now the west-wind whirls it o'er the sea. 

The wandering chief, with tcnls on toils oppress'd, 
Leucothea saw, and pity touched her breast : 
(Herself a mortal once, of Cadmus' strain. 
But now an azure sister of the main) 
Swift as a sea-mew springing firom the flood. 
All radiant on the raft the goddess stood: 
Then thus address'd him. Thou whom heaveit 

decrees 
To Neptune's wrath, stem tyrant of the seas, 
(Unequal contest;) not his rage and power. 
Great as he is, such virtue sludl devour. 
What I suggest thy wisdom will petlbrm; 
Forsake thy float, and leave it to the stonn; 
Strip off" thy garments; Neptune's fluy brave 
With naked strength, and plunge into th« wave, 
To reach Phaeacia all thy nerves extend. 
There Fate decrees Iky miseries shall end. 
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Thk hesvenly scaif beneath tliy bcMom bind^ 
And livef gire all thy terran to the wind. 
Soon as thy anna the happy chores shall gfain. 
Return the gift, and east it in the main: 
Obsove my ordei^ and with heed obey. 
Cast it &r ofi^ and turn thy eyen away. 

With Ihat^ her hand the sacred veil bestows, 
Thea down the deeps she div'd from whence she 



A moment snatched the shiningfonn away,^ 
And all was covered with the curling sea. 

Strack with amaze, yet still to doiibt inclined. 
He stands suspended, and explores his mind. 
What shall I do.^ Unhappy me! who knows 
Bat other Gods intend me other woes? 
Who'er them art, I shall not blindly join 
Thy pleaded reason, but consuh with mine : 
For scarce in ken appears that distant isle 
Thy voice iortells me shall conclude my toil. 
Thus then I judge : while yet the planks sustain 
The wild wavefr ftuy, here I fix'd remain: 
But when their texture to the tempest yields, 
I launch adventurous on the hquid fields, 
Join to the help of Gods the streng^ of man. 
And take this method since the best I can. 

While thus his thoughts an anxious council hold. 
The raging^ CSod a wateiy mountain rollM; 
Like a black sheet the whelming billow spread. 
Burst o^er the float, and thunder'd on his head. 
Planks, beams^ disparted fly :jthe scattered wood 
Rolb diverse, and m fragments strows the flood. 
So the rude Boreas, o'er the field new-shorn. 
Tosses and drivea the scattered heaps of com. . 
And now a single beam the chief bestrides; 
There, pcaa^d awhile above the bounding tides. 
His limbs discumbeis of the clinging vest, 
And binds the sacred dncture round his breasl 
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Then prone on ocean in a moment flimsy 
Stretch'd wide his eager ann8» and^ot the seas 

along*. 
AU naked now, on heaving billows laid. 
Stem Neptune ey'd him, and contemptuous said. 

Go, leam'din woes, and other woes essay! 
Go, wander helpless on the watery way: 
Thus, thus find out the destin'd shore, and then 
pf 'dove ordains it) mix with ha.ppier men. 
Whatever thy fate, the ills our wrath could raise 
ShalHast remember'd in thy best of days. 

This said, his sea-green steeds divide the foam, 
* And reach high iEgae and the towery dome. 

Now, scarce withdrawn the fierce earth-«haking 

power, 
Jove's daughterPallaswatch'dthe favouring hour; 
Back to their caves she bade the winds to fly. 
And hush'd the blustering brethren of the sky. 
The drier blastsaloneofBoreas sway. 
And bear him soft on broken waves away; 
With gentle force impelling to that shore. 
Where fate has destin'd he shall toil no more. 
And now two nights, and now two days were past, 
Since wide he wander'd on the watery waste; 
Heav'd on the surge with intermitting brei^ 
And hourly panting in the arms of death. 
The third fair mom now blaz'd upon the mun; 
Then glassy snuMthlay all the liquid plain. 
The winds werehush'd, the billows soarcety cur)*d, 
And a dead slence still'd the watery world. 
When Hftedon a ridgy wave, he spies 
The land at distance, and with sharpened eyes. 
As pious children joy with vast delight 
When a lov*d aire revives before thenr sight, 
(Who lingering long has called on death in vain* 
r* M,^ by some daemon to the bed of pain. 
Till heaven by miracle his life restcn^) 
So joys Ulygses at the appearingshore; 
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And sees (and labours onward as he sees) 
The rising forests, and the tufted trees. 
And now, as near approaching as the sound 
Of hmnsin voice the listening ear may wound* 
Amidst the rocks he hears a hollow roar 
Of munnuring surges breaking on the shore : 
Nor peaceful port wasdiere, nor windmg bay, 
To shield the vessel from the rolling sea. 
But cliifs and shaggy shores, a dreadful sight! 
All rou|^ with rocks, with ^amy billows white. 
Fear seized his slackened limbs and beating heart; 
As thus he commun'-d with his soul apart. 

Ah me ! when o'er a length of waters tost^ 
These eyes at last behold m' unhop'd-for coast. 
No port receives me from the angry main. 
But the loud deeps demand me back again. 
Above sharp rocks forbid access; around 
Roar the wild waves; beneath, is sea profound! 
No fboting sure aflTords the faithless sand. 
To stem too rapid* and too deep to stand. 
If here I enter, my efforts are vain, 
Dash'd on the cliffs, or heaved into the main; 
Or round the island if my course I bend. 
Where the ports open or the shores descend. 
Back to the seas the rolling sujge may sweep. 
And bury all my hopes beneath the deep. 
Or some enormous whale the God may send, 
(For many such on Amphitrite attend) 
Too well the turns of mortal chance I know. 
And hate relentless of my heavenly foe. 

While thusxhe thought, a monstrous wave up 
bote 
The duef^ and dash'd him on the craggy shore : ' 
Tom was Ins skin, nor had the ribs been whole. 
But instant Pallas enter'd in his soul. 
Close to the cUfF with both his hands he clung. 
And stuck adherent, and suspended hung; 
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Till the huge suig«roll'doflr: thenbibckwudsweep 
The refluent tides» and plunre him in the deep* 
As when the polypus, firam forth Im cave 
Tom with fiiU force, reluctant beats the warei 
His rag^ged claws are stuck with stones and sfuidi: 
So the rough rock had shagg'd Ulysses' hands. 
And now had perish'd, wheWd beneath the nuas^ 
Th' unhappy man; e'en &te had been invam: 
But all-subduing Pallas lent her power. 
And prudence sav'd him in the needful hour. 
Beyond the beating surge his course he bof^ 
(A wider circle, but in sight of shore) 
With longing eyes, observing to survey 
Some smoolh ascent, or safe-sequester'd bay. 
Between the parting rocks at leQgth he spy'd 
A falling stream with gentler waters glide$ 
Where to the seas the riielving dkore declined. 
And fonn'dabay, impervious to the wind. 
To this calm port the glad Ulysses press'd. 
And hail'd the river, and iti God address'd. 

Whoe'er thou ait, before whose stream unknown 
I bend, a auppliant at thy wateiy throne. 
Hear, azure kmg! nor let me fly in vain 
To thee from Neptune and the raging main. 
Heaven hears and pities hapless men like me. 
For sacred e'en to Gods is miseiy : 
Let then thy waters give the weary rest. 
And save a suppliant and a man distress'd. 

He pray'd,aad straight the g^entle stream sub- 
ffldes. 
Detains the rushing current of his tides, 
Before the wanderer smooths the watery way. 
And soft receives ham from the rolling sea. 
That moment fainting as he touch'd the ahorot 
He dropt his ^ewy arms: his knees no more 
Perfonn'd their office, or his weight upheld: 
His swoUenheart heav'dj hisbloated body swell'd: 
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From mouth and luJKke briny tcnrent ran,* 
And lost in lassitudRay all the man. 
Deprived of voice, of motion, and of breath; 
The soul scarce waking, in the arms of death. 
Soon as warm life its wonted office found, 
The mindful chief Leucothea's scarf unbound? 
Observant of her word, he tum'd aside 
His head« and cast it on the rolling tide. 
Behind him far, upon the purple waves 
The waters waft it, and the nymph receives. 

Now parting from the stream, Ulysses found 
A mossy bank with pliant rushes crown'd; 
The bank he press'd, and gently kiss'd the ground; 
Where on the flowery herb as soft he lay. 
Thus to his soul the sage began to say.. 

What will ye next oixiain, ye powers on high! 
And yet, ah yet, what fates are we to try? 
Here by the stream, if I the night out-wear. 
Thus spent already, how shall nature bear 
The dews descending, and nocturnal air; 
Or chilly vapours, breathing from the flood 
When morning rises ? If I take the wood, 
And in thick shelter of innumerous boughs 
Enjoy the comfort gentle sleep allows; 
Tho* fenc'd from cold, and tho' my toil be past, 
What savage beasts may wander in the waste? 
Perhaps I yet may fall a bloody prey 
To prowUng bears or lions in the way. 

Thus long debating in himself he stood^ 
At length he took the passage to the wood. 
Whose shady horrors on a rising brow 
Wav'd high, andfrown'd upon the stream below. 
There grew two olives, closets of the grove. 
With roots intwin'd and branches interwove; 
Alike their leaves, but not alike they smil'd 
With sister-fruits; one fertile, one was wild. 
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Nor here the sun's meridiaiRps had power, 
Nor wind sharp piercing, nor the rushing shower; 
The verdant arch so close its texture kept; 
Beneath tliis covert, gpreat Ulysses crept. 
Of gatlier'd leaves an ample bed he made, 
(Ttttck thrown by tempest thro' the bowery shade) 
Where three at least mig^t winter's cold defy, 
Tho' Boreas rag'd along the inclement sky. 
This store, with joy the patient hero found. 
And sunk amidst them, heap'd the leaves around. 
As some poor peasant, fated to reside 
Remote from neighbours in a forest wide, 
Studious to save what human wants require. 
In embers heap'd, preserves the seeds of fire; 
Hid in dry foliage ^ua Ulysses lies. 
Till Pallas pour'd soft slumbers on his eyes; 
And golden dreams (the gift of sweet repose) 
LulPd all his cares and banished all his woes. 



TUB 

ODYSSEY. 

BOOK VI. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

PaUas appearing in a dream to Nauneaa, ("the 
daughter of Akinoua kir^ of PfueadaJ com- 
meande her to deeeend to the nver, and tvaeh the 
rohea of etate^ in preparatum to her nuptiab. 
Nmuieaa goes toith her handmaide to the river: 
fvhere^ tohue the garmente are spread on the bank, 
they divert themeehes in sports. Thdr voices 
awake Uhfssesy who addressing himself to the 
princess, is by her reUeoedand clothed, and receives 
directions in what numner to apply to the king 
and queen of the island. 

Whizb thug the weary wanderer sunk to rest, 
And peaceful slumbers cabn'd his anxious breast; 
The martial maid from hearen's aerial height 
Swift to Phacacia.winjp'd her rapid flight 
In elder times the son PhaeaciiLn train 
In ease possess'd the wide Hyperian plain; 
Till the Cyclopean race in arms arose, 
A lawless liation of gigantic foes. 
Then great Nausithous from Hyperia far, 
Thro' seas retreating fron^ the sound of war. 
The x^creant nation to fair Scheria led. 
Where never Science rear*d her laurell'd head. 
There round bis tribes a streng^ of wall he raisM; 
To hearen the glittering domes and temples blaz'd : 

x2 
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Just to his realm, he parted grounds from grounda, 
And shar'd the lands, and g^ve the lands thdr 

bounds. 
Now in the silent g^re the monarch lay. 
And wise Alcinous held the reg^sw^. 

To his hig'h palace thro' the fields of air 
The Goddess diot; Ulysses was her care. 
There as the night in ^ence roU'd away, 
A heaven of charms divine Nausicaa lay: 
Thro' the thick gloom the shining portals blaze; 
Two nymphs the portals g^uard, each nymph a 

grace, 
Light as the viewless air, the warrior-maid 
Ghdes thro' the valves, and hovers round her head; 
A favourite vir^n's blooming form she took. 
From Dymas sprung, and thus the vi^on spoke. 

O indolent! to Waste thy hours away! 
And sleep'st thou careless of the bridal day? 
Thy spousal ornament neglected lies; 
Arise, prepare the bridal train, arise! 
A just applause the cares of dress impart. 
And give soft transport to a parent's heart. 
Haste, to the limpid stream direct thy way. 
When the gay mom unveils her smiling ray: 
Haste to the stream! companion of thy care, 
Lo, I thy steps attend, thy labours share, 
Vir^n awake! the marriage-houjr is nigh. 
See! fix>m theirthrones thy kindred monarcha sigh! 
The royal car at early dawn obtain. 
And order mules obedient to the rein; 
For rough the way, and distant rolls the wave. 
Where Uieir fair vests Phaeacian virgins lave. 
In pomf) ride forth; for pomp becomes the grett. 
And majesty derives a grace £rom state. 

Then to the palaces of heaven she sails^ 
Incumbent on tiie wings of wafting gales : 
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The seat of Gods; the regions mild of peace. 
Pull joy, and cahn eternity of ease. 
There no rude winds presume to shake the skies, 
No rains descend, no snowy vapours rise. 
But on immortal thrones the blest repose; 
The firmament with living splendours glows. 
Hither the Goddess wing*d th* aerial way, 
Thro* heaven's eternal gates that blaz'd with day. 

Now fix>m her rosy car Aurora shed 
The dawii, and all the orient flamM with red. 
Uprose the virgin with the morning lig^t, 
Obedient to the vision of the night 
The queen she sought: the queen her hours be- 
stowed 
In curious works; the whirling spindle glow'd 
With crimson threads, while busy damsels cull 
The snowy fleece, or twist the purpled wool. 
Meanwlule, Phxacia's peers in council sat; 
From his high dome, me king descends in state. 
Then with a filial awe the royal maid 
Approached him passing and submissive said: 

Will my dread sire his ear regardful deign. 
And may his child the royal car obtain? 
Say, wim thy gannents shall I bend my way. 
Where thro' the vales the mazy waters stray? 
A digfnity of dress adorns the great. 
And kings draw lustre from the robe of state. 
Five sons thou hast; three wait the bridal day. 
And spotless robes become the young and gay: 
So when with praise amid the dance they shine. 
By these my cares adom'd, that praise is mine. 

Thus she: but blushes, Ul-restrain'd, betray 
Her thoughts intentive on the bridal day. 
The conscious sire the dawning blush surveyed. 
And smiling thus bespoke the blooming maid. 
My child, my darling joy, the car receive : 
That, and whate'er our daughter asks we ^ve. 
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Swift at the royal nod th' attending train 
The carprepare, the mules incessant rein. 
The blooming virgin with despatchfiil cares 
Tunics, and stoles, and robes imperial bears. 
The queen assiduous, to her train assigns 
The sumptuous viands, and the fl&vorous wines. 
The train prepare a cruise of curious mould, 
A cruise of fragrance, Ibnn'd of burnished gold; 
Cklour divine I whose soft refreshing streams 
Sleek the smooth skin, and scent the snowy fimba. 

Now mounting the gay seat, the silken reins 
Shine in her hand: along the sounding plains 
Swift fly the mules; nor rode the nympk akme; 
Arouno, a bevy of bright damsels shone. 
They seek the cistern where Phxacian dames 
Wash their fair garments in the limpid streams; 
Where gathering into depth from falling riUs, 
The lucid wave a spadous basin fills. 
The mides unhamess'd range beside the main, 
Or crop the verdant herbage of the plain. 

Then emulous the royal robes they lave. 
And plunge the vestures in the cleansing wave; 
(The vestures cleans'd o'erspread the shelly sand, 
Their snowy lustre whitens all the strand:) 
Then with a short repast relieve their toil. 
And o'er their limbs diffuse antforosial oil; 
And while the robes imbibe the solar ray. 
O'er the green mead the sporting virgins pla)r; 
(Their shming veils unbound. ) Along the slues 
Toss'd, andretoss'd, the ballii\cessant flies. 
They sport, they feast; Nausicaa- lifts her voice. 
And warbling sweet, makes eartli add heaven re- 
joice. 

As when o'er Eiymanth Diana roves, 
Or wide Taygetus* resounding groves; 
A silvan tram the huntress queen surrounds. 
Her rattling quiver £rom her shoulder sounds: 
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Fierce in the sport, along* the mountain's brow 
Thev bay the boary or chase the bounding roet 
High o'er the lawn, with more majestic paces 
Above the nynaphs she treads with stately grace, 
Distinguish'd excellence the Goddess psoves; 
Exults Latofnay as the virgin moves. 
With equal grace Nausicaa trod the plaiiH 
And shone transcendant o'er the beaut^cms train. 
Meantime (the care and fitvoorite of the skies) 
Wrapt in embowering shade, Ulysses lies. 
His woes forgot! but Pallas now address'd 
To -break the bands of all composing rest 
Forth £Eom her snowy hand Nausicaa threw 
The various baU) the ball erroneous flew, 
And swam the stream: loud shrieks the virgin 

train. 
And the loud shriek redoubles from main. 
Wak'd by the shrilling sound, Ulysses rose. 
And to the deaf woods wailing breath'd his woes^ 
Ah me! on what inhospitable coast. 
On what new region is Ulysses toss'd: 
Possess'd by wild barbarians fierce in arms; 
Or man, whose bosom tender pity warms? 
What sounds are these that gather ^m the 

shores: 
The voice of nymphs that haunt the sylvan bowers^ 
The fairJiair'd dryads of the shady woodf 
Or azure daughters of the silver flood; 
Or human voice? but, issuing from the shades. 
Why cease I straight to learn what sound invades ? 
Then, where the grove with leaves umbrageous 
bends; 
With forceful strength a branch the hero renda; 
Around his l<Mns the verdacnt cincture spreads 
A wreathy foliage and concealing shades. 
As when a lion in the midnight hours, 
iBeat by rude blasts and wet with wintry showers. 
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Descends terrific from the mountain's brow: 
With living' flames his rolling eye-balls glow; 
With conscious strength elate, he bends his way 
Majestically fierce, to seize his prey; 
The steer or stag:) 'or with keen hunger bold. 
Springs o'er the fence, and dissipates the fold. 
No less a terror, from the neighbouring groyes 
(Rough from the tossing surge) Ulysses moves: 
Urg*d on by want, and recent from the storms; 
The brackish ooze his manly grace deforms. 
Wide o'er the shore with many a piercing cry 
To rocks, to cayes, the frighted virgins fly; 
All but the nymph: the nymph stood fix'd alone. 
By Pallas arm'd with boldness not her own. 
Meantime in dubious thought the king awaits. 
And self-con^dering, as he stands, debates; 
Distant his moumfiu story to declare. 
Or prostrate at her knee address the prayeF. 
But fearful to offend, by wisdom sway'd. 
At awful distance he accosts the maid. 

If from the skies a Godaess, or if earth 
(Imperial virgin) boast thy glorious birth. 
To thee I bend! if iii that bright disguise 
Thou vifflt eartii, a daughter of the skies, 
Hail, Dian,' hail! the huntress of the groves 
So shines majestic, and so stately moves. 
So breathes an air divine! But if thy race 
Be mortal, and this earth thy native place. 
Blest is the father from whose loins you sprang. 
Blest is the mother at whose breast you hung. 
Blest are the brethren who thy blood divide. 
To such a miracle of charms allied; 
Joyful they see applauding princes gaze. 
When stately in the dance you swim th' harmoni- 
ous maze. 
But blest o»er all, the youth with heavenly channs. 
Who clasps the bright perfection in his anna! 
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Never, I never view'd *till iius bless'd hour 

Such finish'd grace ! I ^^e and I adore T 

Thus seems the palm with stately honours crown'd 

By Phcebus' altars; thus o'erlooks the ground; 

The pride of Delos. (3y the Delian coast, 

I voyaged, leader of a warrior-host. 

But ah how' chang'di from thence my sorrow 

flows; 
O fatal voyage, source of all my woes!) 
Raptur'd I stood, and as this hour amaz'd. 
With reverence at the lofty wonder gaz'd. 
Raptur'd I stand! for earth ne'er knew to bear 
A plant so stately, or a nymph so fair. 
Aw^d fiom access, I lift my suppliant hands; 
For misery, O queen, before thee stands! 
Twice ten tempestuous nights I rolled, resign'd 
To roaring' billows, and the waning wind; 
Heaven bade the deep to spare! but Heaven, my 

foe. 
Spares only to inflict some mightier woe! 
Inur'd to cares, to death in all its forms; 
Outcast I rove, familiar with the storms! 
Once more I view the face of human kind: 
O let soft pity touch thy generous mind! 
Unconscious of what air I breathe, I stand 
Naked, defenceless on a foreign land. 
Propitious to my wants, a vest supply 
To gTiardthe wretched fromth* mclement sky:. 
So may the gods who heaven and earth control. 
Crown the chaste wishes of thy virtuous soul. 
On thy soft hours their choicest blessing^ shed; 
Blest with a husband be thy bridal bed; 
Blest be thy husband with a blooming race. 
And lasting union crown your blissful days. 
The Gods when they supremely bless, bestow 
Firm union on their &vourites below: 
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Then toty gricrea, with iiilj'-piiiing hate; 
The good exult, aad heaten is in our state. 

To whom the njonph: O stranger, cease thy 
care. 
Wise as thy soul, but man is bom to bearr 
Jove weighs affairs of earth in dub^us scales. 
And the good suffers, while the bad jprevails: 
Bear, wi& a soul resigned, the will o£ Jore; 
Who breathes, must moum: thy woes are from 

above. 
But since thou tread'st our hospitable shore, 
*Tia mine to bid the wretched giieve no more. 
To clothe the naked, and th^ way to guide — 
Know, the Phaeacian tribes this land divide ; 
From great Alcinous* royal loins I spring, 
A happy nafion and a happy king. 

Then to her maida— Why, why, ye coward train. 
These fears, this flight? ye ^ar, and fly in vain. 
Dread ye a foe? dismiss that idle dread, 
'Tis death with hostile step these shores to tread: 
Safe in the love of heaven, an ocean flows 
Around our reafan, a barrier from the fbes; 
'Tis ours this son of sorrow t& relieve, 
Cheer the sad heart, nor let affliction grieve. ' 
By Jove the stranger and fhe poor are sent. 
And what to those we give, to Jove is lent. 
Then food supply, and bathe his fainting Umbs 
Where waving shades obscure the mazy streams. 

Obedient to the call, the chief they guide 
To the calm cuirent of the secret tide; 
Close by the stream a royal dress they lay, 
A vest and robe, with nch embroidery gay; 
Then unguents in a vase of gold supply, " 
That breath'd a fragrance through the balmy sky. 

To them the king. No longer I detain 
Your fnemfly care: retire, ye inrgin train! 
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Retire, while from my weaiyM limbs I lare 
The foul pollution of the briny wave; 
Ye Gods I since this worn fiirnie refection knew 
What scenes have I survey'd of dreadful view'* 
But n^pfas, recede! sa^e chastity denies 
To raise the blush, or pain the modest eyes. 

The nymphs withdrawn, at once into the tide 
Active he bounds, the flashings waves divide: 
O'er aU his limbs his hands the wave diffuse. 
And from his locks compress the weedy ooze* 
The balmy oil, afiagrant shower he sheds;. 
Then, dress'd, in pomp magnificently treads. 
The warrior goddess gives his frame to shine 
With majestjr enlarged, and air divine; 
Back fix>m his brows a lengfth of hair unfiirls. 
His hyacinthine locks descend in wavy curls. 
As by some artist to whom Vulcan gives 
His skill divine, a breathing statue lives; 
By Pallas taught, he frames the won<hwus mould, 
And o'er the silver poors the fusil gold. 
So Pallas his heroic frame improves 
With heavenly bloom, and like a god he moves. 
A frag^rance -breathes around: majestic grace 
Attends his steps: th* astonish'd virgins g%ze. 
Soft he reclines along the murm'ringseas. 
Inhaling freshness from the fanning breeze. 

The wonderingnymph his glorious port survey'd 
And to her damsels, with amazement, said. 

Not without care divine the stranger treads 
This land of joy: his steps some Godhead leads: 
Would Jove destroy hnn, sure he had been^Wven 
Far from this realm, the favourite isle of heaven. 
Late a sad spectacle of woe, he trod 
The desert sands, and now he looks a god^ 
O heaven ! in my connubial hour decree 
This man my spouse, or such a spouse as he! 
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But baste, the viands and the bowl provide — 
The maids the viands and the bowl sttppl/d: 
Eager he fed, for keen his hunger rag'd. 
And with the generous vintage thirst assuag'd. 

Now on return her care Nauucaa benda. 
The robes resumes, the glittering car ascends. 
Far bkxHiung o^er the field, and as she preas'd 
The splendid seat, the listening chief addreas'd. 

Stranger, arise ! the 8un rolls down the day, 
Lo, to the palace, I direct thy way: 
Where in high state the nobles of the land 
Attend my royal sire, a radiant band. 
But hear, tho' wisdom in thy soul preside^ 
Speaks from thy tongue, and every action guides. 
Advance at distance, while I pass the plain 
Where o'er the furrows waves the golden grain : 
Alone I re-ascend— With airy mounds 
A strength of wall the guarded city bounds: 
The jutting land two ample bays divides? 
Full thro' the narrow mouths descend the tides: 
The spacious basins arching rocks enclose, 
A sure defence from every storm that blows. 
Close to the bay great Neptune's fane adj<»ns; 
And near, a forum flank'd with marble shines. 
Where the boldyouth, the numerous fleets to store. 
Shape the broad sail, or smooth the taper oar: 
For not the bow they bend, nor boast the skill 
To give the feather'd arrow wings to kiU? 
But the tall mast above the vessel rear. 
Or teach the fluttering sail to float in air. 
They aush into the deep with eager joy. 
Climb the steep surge, and thro' the tempest fly; 
A proud, unpoliah'd race — ^To me belongs 
The.care to shun the blast of slanderous tongues; 
l/est malice, prone the virtuous to defame. 
Thus with vile censure taint my spotless name i 
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* What strancer this, whom thiuNausicaa leads ? 
** Heayens! with what graceful majesty he trei^ls! 
" Pethaps a native of some distant shore, 
" The future consort of her bridal hour; 
** Or rather some descendant of the skies; 
'* Won by her prayer, th' aerial bridegroom flies. 
" Heaven on that hour its choicest influence shed, 
*' That gave a foreigpl spouse to crown her bed! 
" All, all the god-like worthies that adorn 
" This realm, she flies; Phaeacia is her scorn/' 

And just the blame : for female innocence 
Not only flies the guilt, but shuns the ofience: 
Th' unguarded virgin, as unchaste, I blame; 
And the least freedom with the sex is shame. 
Till our consenting' sires a spouse provide. 
And public nuptials justify the bride. 

But would'st thou soon review thy native plun? 
Attend, and speedy thou ahalt pass the nuun; 
Nigh where a g^ve with verdant poplars crown'd. 
To Pallas, sacred shades the holy ground. 
We bend our way: a bubbling &unt distils 
A lucid lake, and thence descends in rills; 
Around the grove a mead with lively green 
FiaUs by degrees, and forms a beauteous scene; 
Here a rich juice the royal vineyard pours; 
And thei^ the garden yields a waste of flowers. 
Hence lies the town, as far as to the ear 
Floats a strong shout along the waves of air. 
There wait embower'd, while I ascend alone 
To great Alcinous on his royal throne. 
Amv'd, advance impatient of delay. 
And to the lofty palace bend thy way: 
The lofty palace overlooks the town. 
From every dome by pomp superior known; 
A child may point the way. With earnest gait 
Seek thou the queen along the rooms of state; 
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Her ro^ral hand a wondrous work de»gns. 
Around a circle of bright damsels shines. 
Part twist the threads, and part the wool dispose^ 
While with the purple orb the spindle glows. 
High on a throne, amid the Scherian powers, 
My royal father shares the genial hours; 
But to the queen thy mournful tale disclose ^ 
With the prevailing elocjuence of woes: 
So shalt thou view with joy thy natal shore, 
Tho' mountains rise between, and oceans roar. 

She added not, but waving as she wheel'd 
The silver scourge, it glitter'd o'er the field: 
With skill the virgin guides th* embroider*d r^n. 
Slow rolls the car berore th' attending train, 
Now whirling down the heavens, the golden day 
Shot thro' the western clouds a dewy ray; 
The grove they reach, where from the sacred shade 
To Pallas thus the pensive hero pray'd. 

Daughter of Jove! whose arms in thimder wield 
Th' avenging bolt, and shake the dreadful shield; 
Forsook by 9iee, in vsdn I sought thy aid 
When booming billows clos'd above my head: 
Attend, unconquer'd maid! accord my vows, 
Bid the great hear, and pitying heal my woes. 

This heard Minerva, but foAore to fly 
(By Neptune aw'd) apparent from the sky: 
Stem God ! who rag'd with vengeance unrestrain'd. 
Till g^reat Ulysses hail'd his native land. 
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THI COURT OF ALCHTOUS. 

The princess NauHcaa returns to the dtyt and 
Ulysses soon after foUows thither. He is met by 
PaUas in the fcfrm of a young virgin, whogmdes 
him to the paJaee, and mreds him in what man' 
ner to jiddress the ^ueen Jr^e, She then inoohes 
him in a mist which causes him to pass invisible. 
The palace and gardens of Aldnous described. 
Uk/sses falling at the feet of the queen, the mist 
disperses, thePhoeadans admire,' and receive him 
with respect. The queen inquiring by what 
means he had the garments he then wore, he r^ 
lates to her and Aldnous his departure from Cch 
lypso, and his arrived on their emninions. 

The same day continues and the book ends with the 
night. 

The palientheavenly man thus suppliant prayed; 
While the slow mules draw on the miperial maid: 
Thro' the proud street she moves, the public gaze : 
The turning wheel before the palace stays. 
With ready love hep brothers gathering round, 
Receiv'd the vestures, and the mules unbound. 
She seeks the bridal bower, a matron there 
The rising fire supplies with busy-care. 
Whose charms in youth her father's heart inflam'dy 
Now worn with age, Eurymedusa nam'd: 



118 homer's book vu. 

The captive dame Phaeacian rovers borey 
Snatch'd from £pmis» her sweet naliye shore, 
(A gratefiil prize) and in her bloom bestow'd 
On good Alcanous honour'd as a God: 
Nurse of Naumcaa from her in&nt years. 
And tender second to a mother's cares. 

Now from the sacred thicket where he lay. 
To town Ulysses took the winding way. 
Propitious Pallas, to secure her care. 
Around him spread a veil of thicken'd air; 
To shim the encounter of the vulgar crowd. 
Insulting still, inquisitive and loud. 
When near the lam'd Phaeacian walls he drew. 
The beauteous dty opening to his view. 
His step a virgin met, and stood before: 
A poliMi'd urn the seeming virgin bore. 
And vouthfiil smil'd; but in the low disguise 
Lay hid ihe Goddess ^th the azure eyes. 

Show me, fair daughter, (thus the chief demands) 
The house of him who rules these happy lands. 
Thro' many woes and wanderings, lo! I come 
To good Alcinous* hospitable dome. 
Far frtxm my native coast I rove alone, 
A wretched stranger, and of all unknown! 

The Goddess answer'd. Father, I obey. 
And pcnnt the wandering traveller lus way: 
Well known to me the palace you inquire. 
For fiist beside it dwells my honoured sire; 
But silent march not greet the common train 
With question needless, or inquiry vain. 
A race of rugged mariners are these; 
Unpolish'd men, and boisterous as their seas: 
The native islanders alone their care. 
And hateful he that breathes a fixreign air. 
These did the ruler of the deep or&n 
To build proud navies, and command the main; 
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On canvas wings to cut the wateiy way; 
No bird so ligrht, no thoug^bt 90 swift as they. 

Thus having spoke, th' unknown celestial leads: 
The footsteps of the Deity- he treads, 
And secret moves along the crowded space, 
Unseen of all the rude Phaeacian race. 
(So Pallas order'd, Pallas to thdr eves 
The mist objected, and condensed me akies.) 
The chief with wonder sees th' extended streets. 
The spreading harbours, and the ridmg fleets; 
He next their princes' lofty domes adniiies. 
In separate islands crown'd with rising spires; 
And deep intrenchments, and high walls of stone, 
That g^ird the citj like a marble zone. 
At length the kingiy palace gates he view'd. 
There stopp'd the Goddess, and her speech re- 
newed. 

My task is done: the mansion you inquire 
Appears before you: enter and admire. 
High-thron'd, and feasting, there thoushalt behold 
The sceptred rulers. Fear not, but be bold: 
A decent boldness ever meets with friends. 
Succeeds, and e'en a stranger recommends. 
First to the queen prefer a suppliant's claim. 
Alcinoua* queen. Arete is her name. 
The same her parents, and her power the same. 
For know, from Ocean's God Nausitlious sprungi 
And Feribaca, beautiful and young: 
(Eurymedon's last hope, who rul'd of old 
The race of giants, impious, proud, and bold: 
Perish'd the nation in unrighteous war, 
Perish'd the prince, and left this only heir. } 
Who now by Neptune'sam'rouspowercompress'd, 

Prodac'd a monareh that his people blessed. 
Father and prince of the Phxacian name; 
From him wexenor and Alcinous came. 
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The first by Phoebufi' burning arrows fir'd. 

New from his nuptials, hapless youth! expir'd. 

No son surviv'd: Arete heir'd his state^ 

And her, Alcinous chose his royal mate. 

With honours yet to womankind unknown. 

This queen he graces, and divides the throne. 

In equal tenderness her sons conspire. 

And all the children emulate their rare. 

When thro' the street she gracious deigns to move, 

(The public wonder, and the public love) 

The tongues of all with transport sound her praise. 

The eyes of all, as on a Goddess, gaze. 

She feels the triumph of a generous breast; 

To heal divisions, to. reheve the opprest; 

In virtue rich, inblesnng others^ blest. 

€k> then secure, thy humble suit prefer. 

And owe thy country and thy friends to her. 

With that the Goddess deign'd no longer stay. 
But o'er the world of waters winged her way: 
Forsaking Scheria's ever, pleasing shore. 
The winds to Marathon the virgin bore: 
Thence, where proud Athens rears her toweiy 

head. 
With opening streets and shining structures spread. 
She past, delighted with the well-known seats; 
And to Erectheus' sacred dome retreats. 
Meanwhile Ulysses at the p|lace waits. 
There stops, and anxious with his soul debatei^ 
Fix'd in amaze before the royal gates. 
The front appear'd with radiant splendours giqr. 
Bright as the lamp of night, or orb of day. 
The walls were massive brass: the cornice high, 
BJue metaJs crown'd, in colours of the sky: 
Rich plates of gold the folding doors incase; 
The pillars silver on a brazen base; 

A A^ H^f ^^^^ ^««P projecting o'er. 

And gold the ringlets that command the door. 
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Two FOW8 rf stately dcffs on either hand. 
In sculptur'd gold and Eibour'd silver stand. 
These Vulcan form*d with art divine to' wait 
Immortal guardians at Alcinous' gate; 
Alive each animated fi^me appears, 
And still to live beyond the power of years. 
Fair thrones within from space to space were iais'd. 
Where various carpets with embroidery blaz'd. 
The work of matrons: these the princes pressed, 
Day following day, a long continu'd feast 
Refulgent pedestals the walls surround. 
Which boys of gold with flaming torches crown*d? 
The polish'd ore reflecting every ray, 
Blaz'd on the banquets with a double day. 
Full fifty handmaids form the household train; 
Some turn the mill, or sift the golden grain; 
Some ply the loom; their busy fingers move 
Like poplar leaves when Zephyr fans the grove. 
Not more renown'dthe men of Scheria*s isle. 
For sailing* arts and all the naval toil. 
Than works of female skill their women's pride. 
The flying shuttle thro' the threads to guide; 
Pallas to these her double gifls imparts, 
Inventive genius, and industrious arts. 

Close to the gates a spacious garden lies. 
From storms defended and inclement slues. 
Four acres was th' allotted space of ground, 
Fenc'd with a green enclosxire all around; 
Tall thriving trees confess'd the fi^iitful mould; 
The red'ning apple ripens here to gold. 
Here the blue fig >vith luscious juice o'erflows. 
With deeper red the full pomegranate glows. 
The branch here bends beneath the weighty peai'. 
And verdant olives flourish round the year. 
The balmy spirit of the western gale 
Eternal breathes on fruits untaught to fail: 
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Each dropping^ pear a following pear supplies. 
On apples apples^figs on figs arise: 
The same mild season ^ves the blooms to blow^ 
The buds to harden, and the fruits to grow. 

Here order'd vines in equal ranks appear. 
With all«the united labours of the year; 
Some to unload the fertile branches run. 
Some dry the black'ning clusters in the sun. 
Others to tread the liquid harvest join, 
The groaning presses foam with floods of wine; 
Here are the nnes in early flower descry*d. 
Here grapes discolour'd on the sunny side, 
And there in autumn's richest purple dy'd. 

Beds of all various herbs, forever green. 
In beauteous order terminate the scene. 

Two plenteous fountains the whole prospect 
crown*d; 
This thro' the gardens leadaiits stream around. 
Visits each plant, and waters all the ground: 
While that in pipes beneath the palace flows. 
And thence its current on the town bestows; 
To various use their various streams they bring. 
The people one, and one supplies the king. 

Such were the glories which the Gods ordain'd 
To grace Alcinous and his happy land. 
E'en from the chief^ who men and nations knew, 
Th' unwonted scene surprise and rapture drew; 
In pleasing thought he ran the prospect o'er. 
Then hasty entePd at the lofty door. 
Night now approaching, in the palace stand. 
With goblets crown'd, the rulers of the land; 
Prepared for res^ and offering to the god* 
Who bears the virtue of the sleepy rod. 
tJnseen he glided through the joyous crowd. 
With darkness circled, and an ambient cloud. 
Direct to great Alcinous' throne he came. 
And prostrate feU before th' imperial dame. 
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Then from around him droppM the reil of night; 
Sudden he shines, and laamfest to sight 
The nobles gaze, with awful fear oppressed; 
Silent they gaze, and eye Uie god-hke guest. 
Daughter of great Rhexe'nor; (thus began. 
Low at her knees, the much-enduring man) 
To thee, thy consort, and this royal train. 
To all that share the blessings of your reign, 
A suppliant bends: O pity human woe! 
*Tis what the happy to unhappy owe. 
A wretched exile to his country send. 
Long worn with griefs, and long without a friend. 
So may the Gods your better days increase. 
And all your joys descend on all yovu* race; 
So reign forever on your country's breast. 
Your people blessing, by your people bless'd! 
Then to the genial hearth he bow'd his fece. 
And humbled in the ashes took his place. 
Silence ensu'd. The eldest first began, 
Echeneus sage^ a venerable man! 
Whose well-taught nund the present age surpass'd^ 
And joinMto thatth' experience of the last 
Fit words attended on his weighty sense. 
And mild persuasion flow'd in eloquence. 
O dght (he cri'd) dishonest and unjust! 
A guest, a stranger, seated in the dust! 
To raise the lowly suppliant from the ground 
Befits a monarch. Lo ! the peers around 
But wait thy word, the gentle guest to grace. 
And seat him fair in some distinguished place. 
Let first the herald due hbation pay 
To Jove, who glides the wanderer on his way; 
Then set the genial banquet in his view. 
And give the stranger-^uest a stranger's due. 

His sag'e advice the hstening king obeys; 
He stretched his hand the prudent chief to raise. 
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And &am fais seat Laodamas remov'd* 

(The monarch's offspring, and his best beloy'd) 

There next his ride the god-like hero sat; 

With stars of silver shone the bed of state. 

The golden ewer a beauteous handmaid brings, 

Replenish'd from the cool translucent springs, 

Whose polish'd vase with copious streams supplies 

A silver kver, of capacious mze. 

The table next in regal order spread. 

The guttering canisters are heap'd with bread: 

Viands of vanous kinds invite the taste. 

Of chdcest sort and savour, rich repast! 

Thus feasting high, Alcinous gave the sign. 

And bade the herald pour the rosy wine. 

Let all around the due hbation pay 

To Jove, who guides the wanderer on his way. 

He said. Pontonus heard the king's command; 
The circling goblet moves from hand to hand: 
Each drinks the juice that glads the heart of man. 
Alcmous tlien, with aspect mild, began. 

Princes and peers, attend! while we impart 
To you, the thoughts of no inhuman heart. 
Now pleas'd and satiate from the social rite 
Repair we to the blessings of the night; 
But with the rising day, assembled here. 
Let all the elders of the land appear; 
Pious observe our hospitable laws. 
And heaven propitiate in the stranger's cause. 
Then join'd in council, proper means explores 
Safe to transport him to the wish'd-for shore; 
(How distant that impcxrte not us to know. 
Nor weigh the labour, but relieve the woe) 
Meantime, nor harm nor anguish let him bear: 
This interval heaven trusts him to our c^dre; 
But to his native laml our chai^ge resign'd* 
Heaven's is his life to come, and all th« wo«i be- 
hind. 
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Then taast he sdSeif what t]ie Fates ordain; 

For Fate has wove the thread of life with pain, 

And twins e'en from the birth are misery and man ! 

But if descended from the Olympian bower. 

Gracious approach us some immortal power: 

If in that form thou com'st a gfuest divine: 

Some high event the conscious Gods design. 

As yet imbid they never grac'd our feast. 

The solenm sacrifice call'd down the guest; 

Then manifest of heaven the vision stood. 

And to our eyes familiar was the Ciod. 

Oft with some favoured traveller they stray. 

And shine before him all the desert way: 

With social intercourse, and face to face. 

The friends and guardians of our pious race. 

So near approach we their celestial kind. 

By justice, truth, and probity of mind; 

As our dire neighbom^ of Cyclopacan birth. 

Match in fierce wrong, the giant sons of earth. 

Let no such thought, (with modest grace re- 
• • • J 
join'd 

The prudent Greek) possess the royal mind. 

Alas! a mortal like ^ysel^ am I; 

No glorious native of yon azure sky; 

In form, ah how unlike their heavenly kind? 

How more inferior in the gifts of mind; 

Alas, a mortal! most oppress'd of those 

Wh«n^ate has loaded with a weight of woes; 

By a Sad train of miseries alone 

Distinguished long and second now to none! 

By heaven's high will compelPd from shore to 

shore; 

With heaven's high will prepar'd to suiTer more. 

What histories of toil could I declare! 

But still lone weari'd nature wants repair; 

Spent with fotigue, and shrunk with pining fut. 

My cmving boweb still reqube repast 
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Howe*er the iK)ble, sofFering mind inay grieve " 
Its load of anguish, and disdain to Uvej 
Necessity demands our daily bread; 
Hunger b insolent, and will be fed. 
But finish, O ye peers', what you propose, 
And let the morrow's dawn conclude my woes. 
Pleas'd will I suffer all the Gods ordain. 
To see my acril, my son, my fiiends, again. 
That view vouchsafed, let instant death surprise 
With ever-during shade these happy eyes! 

Th* assembled peers with general praise ap- 

prov'd 
His pleaded reason, and the suit he Aiov d. 
Each drinks a full oblivion of his cares. 
And to the gifts of balmy sleep repairs. 
Ulysses in the regal walls- alone 
Remained; beside him, on a splen^d throne. 
Divine Arete and Alcinous shone. 
The queen, on nearer view, the guest survey d, 
Rob'd in the garments her own hands had made; 
Not without wonder seen. Then thus began. 
Her words addressing to the god-Uke man. 

Cam'st thou notluther, wondrous stranger! say. 
From lands remote, and o'er a length of sea? 
Tdl then whence art thou? whence that princely 

air? 
And robes like these, so recent and so fiur? 

Hard is ^e task, O princess! you impose ;« 
(Thus sighing spoke the man of many wo&) 
The long, the mournful series to relate 
Of all my sorrows sent by heaven and Fate! 
Yet what you ask, attend. An island lies 
Beyond these traets, and under other sUes; 
O^gia nam'd, in Ocean's watery arms: 
Where dwells Calypso^ dreadful in her charms! 
^«mote from Gods qr men she holds her reigi^ 
Amid the teinirs of the rolling main. 
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Me, only me, the hand of fortune bore 
Unblest^ to tread that interdicted shore. 
Wheii Jove, tremendous in the sable deeps, 
Launched his red lightning at our scattered ships: 
Then, all my fleet, and all my followers lost. 
Sole on a* plank, on boiHng surges toss'd, • 
Heaven drove my wreck m' Ogygian isle to find, - 
Full nine days floating to the wave and wind. , 
Met by the Goddess mere with open arms. 
She biib'd my stay with more than human channs: 
Nay promised, vsunly pronus'd, to bestow 
Immortal life, exempt from age and woe. 
But all her blandishments successless prove. 
To banish from my breast'my country's love. 
I stay reluctant seven continued years. 
And water her ambrosial couch with tears. 
The eig-hth, she voluntary moves to part^ 
Or urg'd by Jove, or her own changeful heart. 
A raft was form'd to cross the sur^g sea; 
Herself suppli'd the stores and rich array; 
And g^ve the gales to waft me on the way. 
In seventeen days appear'd your pleasing coast. 
And woody mountains half in vapours lost 
Joy tOQch'd my soul; my soul was joy'd in vsdii> 
For angry Neptune fous'd the raging main; 
The wild winds whistle, and the billows roar; 
The splitting raft the furious tempest tore; 
And storm vindictive intercept the shore. 
Soon as their rage subsides, the seas I brave 
With naked force, and shoot along the wave, * 
To reach this isle: but there my hopes were lost. 
The surge impeU'd me on a craggy coast 
I chose the sader sea, and chanc'd to find 
A river's mouth impervious to the wind. 
And clear of rocks. I fainted by the flood; 
Then took the shelter of the neighbouring wood. 
*Twas nigtit; and coveir'd in the foliage deep, 
Jove plung'd my senses in the death df sleep* 
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All night I slept, oblivious of my pain: 
Aurora dawn'd, and Phoebus shm'd in vain. 
Nor 'till oblique he slop'd his evening' ray. 
Had Sonuius dried the balmy dews away. 
Then female voices from the shore I heard: 
A maid amid^ them, goddess-like, appear'd: 
• To her I sued; she pity'd my distress; 
Like thee in beauty, nor in virtue less. 
Who from such youth could hope considerate care ? 
In youth and beauty wisdom is but rare ! 
She guve me life, relieved with just supplies 
My wants, and lent these robes that strike your 

eyes. 
This is the truth, and O ye powers on high! 
Forbid that want should sink me to a He. 

To this the king. Our daughter but express'd 
Her cares imperfect to our god-like guest 
Suppliant to ner, since first he chose to pray. 
Why not heraelf did she conduct the way. 
And with her handmaids to our court convey? 

Hero and kii^! (Ulysses thus repli'd) ^ 
Nor blame her multless^ nor suspect of pride: 
Sh^ bade me follow in th' attendant train; 
But fear and reverence did my steps detain. 
Lest rash suspicion might alarm thy mind: 
Man's of a jealous and mistaking kmd. 

Far from my soul (he cried) the Gods efface 
All wrath ill grounded and suspicion base? 
Whatever is honest, stranger, I approve, 
Ahd would to Phsbus, Pallas, and to Jove, 
Such as thou art, thy thought and mine were one. 
Nor thou unwillmg to be cali'd my son. 
In such alliance could'st thou wish to join, 
A pa^ce dtor'd with treasures should be tiling. 
But if reluctant, who shaU force thy stay? 
An^^.K- *^*®^ *e stranger on his way. 
And ship, ahau wait thee'Vith the mo^g ray. 
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'TUl then let slumber close thy csreful eyes: 
The wakeful mariners shall watch the skies. 
And sei^e the moment when the breezes rise. 
Then gently waft thee to the pleasing shore. 
Where thy soul rests, and labour is no more. 
Far as £ubxa though thy countiy lay. 
Our ships with ease transport thee in a day. 
Thither of old. Earth's* giant son to view. 
On wings of winds, with Bhadamanth they flew. 
Thb land, firom whence their morning course 

begun. 
Saw them returning with the setting sun. 
Your eyes shall witness and confirm my tale. 
Our youth how dextrous, and how fleet our sail. 
When justly tim'd with equal sweep they row. 
And Ocean whitens in long tracks below. 

Thus he. No word th' experienced man replies. 
But thus to heaven (and heavenward lifls his eyes) 
O Jove! O father! what the king accords, 
Do thou make perfect! sacred be his words! 
Wide o'er the worid Alcinous' glory shine! 
Let fame be his, and ah! my country mine! 

Meantime Arete, for the hour of rest 
Ordains the fleecy couch, and covering vest. 
Bids her fair train the purple quilts prepare. 
And the thick carpets spread with busy care. 
With torches blazmg in their hands they past. 
An finish'd all their Queen's commands with liaste? 
Then gave the signal to the willing guest: 
He rose with pleasure, and retir'd to rest 
Theres soft extended to th' murmuring sound 
Of the high porch, Ulysses sleeps profound! - 
Within, released from cares, Alcinous hes, 
And fast beside, were clos'd Arete's eyes. 
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Akinoua caik a council, in which it is resohed to 
transport Ulysses into his country* After which 
splendid entertainments are made, where the cek- 
orated musician and poet Demodocus plays and 
singi to the guests. They next proceed to the 

fames, the race, the wrestUng, discus, Ue. when 
Tlysses casts a prodigious hngth, to the admira- 
turn of all the spectators, TMy return again to 
the banquet, and Demodocus sings the hoes of 
Mars and P^enus, Ulysses, after a eompUment 
to the poet, desires him to sing the introduction of 
the wooden horse into Troy; which sulneet pro- 
voking his tears, JUdnous inquires of his guest 
his name, parentage, and fortunes. 

Now fair Aurora lifts her gulden ray. 
And all the ruddy orient flames with day: 
Alcinous, and the chief, with dawning^ Hght, 
Rose instant from the slumbers of the night; 
Then to the council-seat they bend their way. 
And fill the shining thrones along^ the bay. 

Meanwhile Minerva, in her guardian care^ 
Shoots from the starry vault thro* fields of air; 
Infi)nn a herald of the king, she flies 
From peer to peer, and thus incessant crieg: 
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Nobles and chieft, who rule Phaeacia's states, 
The king" in council your attendance waits: 
A prince of grace divine your aid implores, 
O'er unknown seas arrived from unknown shores. 

She spoke, and sudden with tumultuous sounds 
Of thronging^ multitudes the shore rebounds; 
At once me seats they fill: and eveiy eye 
Gaz'd, as before some brother of the sky. 
PaUas, with grace divine his form improves. 
More high he treads, and more enlarged he moves: 
She sheds celestial bloom, regard to draw 
And gives a dignity of mein, to awe; 
With strength, the future prize of fkme to play. 
And gather all the honours of the day. 

Then from his glittering throne Alcinous rose; 
Attend, he cried, while we our wiU disclose. 
Your present aid thisgod-Hke stranger craves; 
Tost by nide tempests thro' a war of waves; 
Peihaps firom realms that view the rimng day. 
Or nations subject to the western ray. 
Then grant, wkat here all sons of woe obtain, 
(For here affliction never pleads in vwn:) 
Be chosen youths prepared, expert to try 
The vast profound, and bid the vessel fly: 
Launch the tall bark, and order every oar; 
Then in- our court indulge tiie genial hour. 
Instant, you sailors, to this task attend; 
Swifl to the palace, all ye peers, ascend; 
Let none to strangers honours due disclium: 
Be there Demodocus, the bard of fame. 
Taught by the Gods to please, when high he tings 
The vocal lay, responsive to the stringy. 

Thus spoke the prince : th' attending peers obey, 
In state liiey move : Alcinous leads the way t 
Swift to Demodocus the herald flies. 
At once the sailor^ to thfeir charge arise; 
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They iMinch the vessel, and unfbrl the sails^ 
And stretch the swelling canvas to the gales; 
Then to the palace move: a gathering throi^; 
YoOth, and white age, tumultuous pour along: 
Now all accesses to the dome are fiU'd; 
Eight boars, the choicest of the herd, are kill'd: 
Two beeves, twelve iatlings from the flock the) 

bring 
To crown the feast; so ^nlls the bounteous king. 
The herald now arrives, and guides along 
The sacred master of celestial song : 
Dear to the Muse! who gave his days to flow 
With mighty blessingpi, mix'd with mighty woe: 
With clouds of darkness quench'd his visual ray. 
But g^vehim skill to raise the lofty lay. 
High on a radiant throne sublime in state. 
Encircled by huge multitudes, he sat: 
With silver shone the throne; his lyre well strung 
To rapturous sounds, at hand Pontonous hung: 
Before his seat a polish'd table shines. 
And a flill goblet foams with generous wines: 
His fbod a herald bore: and now they fed; 
And now the rage of craving hunger fled. 

Then, flr'd by aU the Muse, aloud he sings 
The mighty deeds of demigods and kings: 
From that fierce wrath the noble song arose. 
That made Ulysses and Achilles foes: 
How o'er the feast they doom the fiiU of Troy; 
The stem debate Atrides hears with joy; 
For heaven foretold the contest, when he trod 
The marble threshold of the Delphic God, 
Curious to leaxB the counsels of me sky. 
Ere. yet he loos'd the rage of war on Troy. 

Touch'd at the song, Ulysses straight resign'd 
To soft affliction all his manly mind : 
Brfore hia eyes the purple vest he drew. 
Industrious to conceal 4e fiOling dew 
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fiut when the music paused, he cees'd to shed 
The flowing* tear, ana rais'd his drooping head : 
And lifting to the Giods a goblet crown'd. 
He poup'd a pure libadon to the ground. 

Transported with the song, the hst'ning train 
Again withloudappkuse demand the strain: 
Again Ulysses veil'd his pensive head. 
Again unmann'd, a shower of sorrow shed; 
Concealed he wept: the king observed alone 
The ffllent tear, and heard the secret groan: 

Then to the bard aloud: O cease to ang. 
Dumb be thy voice, and mute th' harmonious string; 
Enough the feast has pleas'd, enough the power 
Of heavenly song has crown'd the genial hour! 
Incessant in the games your strength display. 
Contest, ye brave, the honours of the day! 
That pleas'd th' admiring stranger may proclaim 
In distant regions the Phaeacian fame : 
None wield the gauntlet with so dire a sway. 
Or swifter in the race devour the way; 
None in the leap spring with so strong a bounds 
Or firmer, in the wresthng, press the g^und. 

Thus spoke the king; Sl* attending peers obey: 
In state they move, Alcinous leads the way; 
His gt>Iden lyre Demodocus unstrung. 
High on a column in the palace hung: 
And guided by a herald's guardian cares, 
Majesdc to the lists of Fame repairs. 

Now swarms the populace : a countless throng. 
Youth and hoar age; and man drives man along: 
The games begin; ambitious of the prize^ 
Acroneus, Thoon, and Eretmeus rise; 
The prize Ocyalus and Piynmeus claims 
Anchialus and Ponteus, chiefii of fame: 
There PxoreuB» Nautes, Eratreus apijear. 
And fiun*d Amphialus, Polyneua' heir: 



134 homeb's book Yin. 

Buryalus, like Mars terrific, rose. 

When clad in wrath he withers hosts of foes: 

Naubolides with g^race unequalled shone. 

Or equall'd by Lauodamas alone. 

With these came forth Ambaaineus the strong. 

And three brave sons, firom great Alcinous spiting. 

Rang*d in a Hne the ready racers stand. 
Start from die g^al, and vanish'd o'er the strand: 
S^nft as on wings of wind upborn they fly. 
And drifts of rising dust involve the Ayz 
Before the rest, what space the hinds sdlow 
Between the mule and ox, from plough to plough; 
Clytonius sprung: he wing*d the rapid way. 
And bore the unrivall'd honours of the day.. 
With fierce embrace the brawny wrestlers join? 
The conquest, preat Eutyalus, is thine. 
Amphialus sprung forward with a bound, 
Superior in me leap, a lengUi of ground: 
From Elatreus' strong arm the discus flies, / 
And sings with unmatch'd force along the skies. 
And Laodam whirls high, with dreadful sway. 
The gloves of death, victorious in the fray. 

While thus the peerage in the games contends. 
In act to speak, Laodamas ascends: 

O friends, he cries, the stranger seems well 

skiU'd 

To try the illustrious labours of the field: 

I deem him brave; then grant the brave man's 

^ claim^ 

Invite the hero to his share of fame. 

What nervous arms he boasts! how firm his tread! 

His limbs how tum'd! how broad his shoulders 

spread! 

By age unbroke! — ^but all-consuming care 

Destroys perhaps the strength that time would 
spare, 
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Dire is the ocean, dread in all its forms! 

Han must decay, when man contends with storms. 

Well hast thou spoke, (Euiyalus replies) 
Thine is the guest, invite him thou to rise. 
Swift at the word, advancing from the crowd. 
He made obeisance, and thus spoke aloud. 

Vouchsafes the reverend stringer to display 
His manly worth, and share the glorious day? 
Father, arise ! for thee thy port proclaims 
£xpert to conquer in the solemn games. 
To fame arise! for what more fame can jdeld 
Tiian the swift race, or conflict of the field? 
Steal from corroding care one transient day. 
To glory give the space thou hast to stay; 
Short is the time, and lo! e'en now the giles 
Call thee aboard, and stretch the swelling sails. 

To whom with sighs Ulysses gave reply: 
Ah why th' ill-suiting pastime must I try! 
To gloomy care my thoughts alone are free; 
111 the gay sports with troubled hearts agree: 
Sad from my natal hour my days have ran, 
A much-afflicted, much enduring man! 
Who suppliant to the king and peers, implores 
A speedy voyage to his native shores. 

Wide wanders, Laodam, thy etring tongue. 
The sports of glory to the brave belong, 
(Retorts Euryalus:) he boasts no claim 
Among the great, unlike the sons of fame. 
A wandering merchant he frequents the main. 
Some mean sea-farer in pursuit of gain; 
Studious of freight^ in naval trade well skill'd* 
But dreada th' athletic labours of the field. 

Incena'd Ulysses with a frown replies, 
O forward to proclaim thy soul unwise! 
With partial hands the Gods their nfts dispense; 
Sense greatly think, some speak wiu manly seiisei 



136 homer's book vin* 



Here heftten an elegance of fona 

But vifldom the defect of farm supplies: 

Thia man with eneivy of thought control 

And ateala with modest yiokoce our souls; 

He speaks reserv^dlj, but he speaks with fbrce^ 

Nor cau one woM be cbang'd but for a woraef 

In pubHe more than mortal he appears, 

And aa he moves the gazing crowd reveresL 

While others beauteous as th' xtherial kind. 

The nobler portion want, a knowing mind. 

In outward ikow heaven gives thee to excel. 

But heaven denies the praise of thinking welL 

III bear the brave a rude ung^vem'd tongue. 

And, youth, my generous soul resents the wrong: 

Skill'd in heroic exercise, I claim 

A post of honour with the sons of fame: 

Such was my boast while vigour crown'd my days. 

Now care surrounds me, and my force decays; 

Inur'd a melancholy part to bear. 

In scenes of death, by tempest and by war. 

Yet thus by woes impaired, no more I wave 

To prove the hero. — Slander stings the brave. • 

Then striding forward with a furious bound. 
He wrench'd a rocky fragment from the ground^ 
By far more ponderous and more hug^ by far. 
Than what Phxacia's sons discharged in air. 
Fierce from lus arm th' enormous load he fling^; 
Sonorous thro' the shaded air it sings; 
Couch*d to the earth, tempestuous as it flies, 
The crowd gaze upward while it cleaves the skies. 
Beyond all marks, with many a g^ddy round 
Down rushing, it up-tums a hill of ground. 

That instant Pallas, bursting from a cloud, 
Fix'd a distinguished mark, and cried aloud. 

E'en he who sightless wants his visual ray. 
May by hi» touch alone award the day : 
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Thy signal throw, transcends the utmost bound 
Of every champion by a length of ground: 
Securely bid the strongest of the train 
Arise to throw: the strongest throws in vsun. 

She spoke; and momentary mounts the sky: 
The friendly voice Ulysses hears with joy; 
Then thus aloud, (elate with decent pride) 
Rise, ye Phaeacians, try your force, he cried; 
If with Ihis tihrow ttie strongest caster vie. 
Still, further still, I bid the discus fly. 
Stand forth, ye champions, who the gauntlet wield. 
Or you, the swiftest racers of the field! 
Stand forth, ye wrestlers, who these psstimes 

grace! 
I wield the gauntlet, and I run the race. 
In such heroic games I yield to none. 
Or yield to brave Laodsunas alone: 
Shall I with brave Laodamas contend? 
A friend is sacred, and I style him friend. 
Ungenerous were the man, and base of heart. 
Who takes the kind, and pays th* ungrateful part; 
Chiefly the man, in foreign realms confin'd. 
Base to his friend, to his own interest blind: 
AD, all your heroes I this day defy; 
Give me % man, that we our might may try. 
Expert in every art, I boast the skill 
To give the feather*d arrow wings to kill; 
Should a whole host at once discharge the bow. 
My well-sum'd shaft with death prevents the foe: 
Alone superior in the field of Troy, 
Great Philoctetes taught the shaft to fly. 
From all the sons of earth unrivall'd praise 
I justly claims but yield to better days: 
To those fam'd days when great Alcides rose. 
And Eurytus, who bade the Gods be foes: 
(Vain Eurytus, whose art becanlb his crime. 
Swept from the e«rth, he perish'd in his prime; 
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Sudden the Irremeable way he trod» 
Who boldlj duwt defy the Bowyer-God.) 
In fighting- fields as far the spear I throw, ■ 
As flies an arrow from the well-drawn bow. 
Sole in the race the contest I decline, 
StiiTare my weary joints; and I remgn. 
By storms and hunger worn: age well may fail. 
When storms and hunger both at once assaiL 

Abash'd, the numbers hear the god-like man, 
'Till great Alcinous mildly thus began. 

Well hast thou spoke, and well thy generous 
tongue 
With decent pride refutes a public wrong: 
Warm are thy words, but warm without offencei 
Fear only fools, secure in men of sense: 
Thy worth is known. Then hear our countiy's 

claim. 
And bear to heroes our heroic fame; 
In distant realms our glorious deeds display. 
Repeat them frequent in tke genial day; 
When blest with ease thy woes and wanderings 

end. 
Teach them thy consort, bid thy sons attend; 
How lor'd of Jove he crown'd our sires with praise, 
How we their offspring dignify our race. 

ILet other realms the deathful ^untlet wield, 
Ot boast the glories of th' athletic field; 
We in the course unrivalPd speed display. 
Or thro' ccemlean billows plough the way. 
To dress, to dance, to sing, our sole delight^ 
The feast or bath by day, and love by night: 
Rise then, ye skill'd in measures, let him bear 
Your fame to men that breathe a distant air: 
And faithful say, lb you the powers belong 
^<>race, to sail, to dance, to chant the song.. 

But, herald, tqi^e palace swift repair. 
Ana the soft lyre to grace our pastimes bear. 
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Swift at the word, obedient to the king 
The herald flies the tuneful lyre to bring. 
Up rose nine seniors, chosen to survey 
The ftiture games, the judges of the day; 
With instant care they mark a spacious round. 
And level fo» the dance th* allotted ground; 
The herald bears the lyre: intent to play. 
The bard advancing meditates the lay. 
Sk31'd in the dance, tall youths, a blooming band, 
Gracefol before the heavenly minstrel stand; 
light-bounding from the earth, at once they rise. 
Their feet half-viewless quiver in the skies: 
Ulysses gaz'd, astonish'd to survey. 
The glancing splendours as their sandals play. 
Meantime the bard, alternate to the strings^ 
The loves of Mars and Cytherea sings; 
How the stem God, enamour'd with her channs, 
Clasp'd the gay panting Goddess in his arms, 
By bribes seduc'd: and how the sun, whose eye 
Views the broad heavens, disclos'd thie lawless joy. 
Stone to the bovI, indigent thro' the skies 
To his black forge vindictive Vulcan flies; 
Arrived, his sinewy arms incessant place 
Th' eternal anvil on the massy base. 
A wondrous net he labours, to betray 
The wanton lovers, as entwin'd they lay, 
Indissolubly strong! Then instant bears 
To his immortal dome the finish'd snares. 
Above, below, around, with art dispread. 
The sure inclosure folds the genial bed; 
VHiose texture even the search of Gods deceives. 
Thin as the filmy threads the spider weaves. 
Then, as withdiiwing from the starry bowers* 
He feigns a journey to the Lemnian shores. 
His favourite isle! Observant Mars descries 
His wisb'd recess^ ai^to the Goddess iliest 
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He glows, he bums: the fair-h^d queeu of Ioy» 
Descends smooth gliding from the courts of Jore^ 
Gay blooming in full charms: her hand he press'd 
With eager joy, and with a sigh address'd. 

Come, my belov'd! and taste the soft delights; 
Come, to repose the geiual bed invif^: 
Thy absent spouse, neglectful of thy charms^ 
Prefers his barb'rous Sintians to thy arms! 

Then, nothing loath, th' enamour'd fair he led. 
And sunk transported on the conscious bed. 
Down nish'd the toils, inwrapping as they lay. 
The careless lovers in their wanton play: 
In vain they strive, th' entangling snares deny 
(Inextricably firm) the power to fly: 
Wam'd by flie God who sheds the golden day. 
Stem Vulcan homeward treads the starry way: 
Arriv'd, he sees, he grieves, with rage he bums; 
Full horrible he roars, his voice all heaven returns: 

O Jove, he cried, O all ye powers abovd^ 
See the lewd dalliance of the queen of love! 
Me, awkward me, she scorns; and yields her 

charms 
To that fair lecher, the strong God of anns. 
If I am lame, that stain my natal hour 
By fate impos'd; such me my parent bore: 
Why was I bom? See how the wanton lies! 
O sight tormenting to an husband's eyes! 
But yet I trust, tius once e'en Mars would fly 
His fair one's arms— he thinks her once too nigh. 
But there remain, ye guilty, in my power. 
Till Jove refunds his shameless daughter's dower« 
Too dear I priz'd a fair enchanting face: 
Beaa^ unchaste is beauty in disgrace. 

Meanwhile the Gods the dome of Yulcaik tfuon^ 
Apollo comes, and Neptune comes aloi^. 
With these gay Hermes titAthe starry plains 
But modesty withheld the foddess-tnun; 
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All heaven beholds, imprisoned «8 they he. 
And unexting\iish'd laughter shakes the sky. 

Then mutml, thus they spoke : Behold on wrong 
Swift vengeance waits; and art subdues the strong! 
Dwells there a Gk)d on all th* Olympian hrow 
More swift than Mars, and more than Vulcan slow ? 
Yet Vulcan conquers, and the God of arms 
Must pay the penalty for lawless charms. 

Thus serious they: but he who gilds the skies, 
The gay Apollo thus to Hermes cries: 
Wouldst thou enchain'd Uke Mars, O Hermes, lie. 
And bear the shame, like Mars, to share the joy? 

O envy'd shame! (the smiHng youth rejoin'd,) 
Add thrice the chains, and thrice more firmly bind; 
Gaze all ye Gods, and every Goddess gaze. 
Yet eager would I bless the sweet disgrace. 

Loud laugh the rest, e'en Neptune laughs aloud; 
Yet sues importunate to loose the God: 
And free, he cries, O Vulcan! free from shame 
Thy captives; I ensure the penal claim. 

Will Neptune (Vulcan then) the faithless trust? 
He suffers who gives surety for th' unjust: 
But say, if that lewd scandal of the sky 
To hberty restor'd, perfidious fly; 
Say, wilt thou bear the mulct? He instant cries. 
The mulct I bear, if Mars perfidious flies. 

To whom appeas'd; no more I urge delay; 
When Neptune sues, my part is to obey. 
'nien to the snares his force the God applies; 
They burst; and Mars to Thrace indignant flies; 
To the soft Cyprian shores the Goddess moves. 
To visit Paphos and her blooming groves. 
Where to the Power an hundi-ed altars rise. 
And brefithing odours scent the balmy skies. 
Concealed she bathes in consecrated bowers. 
The Graces unguents shed, ambrosial showers; 
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Unguents that charm the Gods! she last assumes 
Her wondrous robes; and full the Goddess blooms. 

Thus sung the bard: Ulysses hears with joy. 
And loud applauses rend the vaulted sky. 

Then to tiie sports his sons the king commands^ 
Each blooming youth before the monarch stands. 
In dance unmatched ! A wondrous ball is brought, 
(The work of Polybus, divinely wrought) 
This youth with strength enormous bids it fly. 
And bending backwards whirls it to the sky; 
His brother springing with an active bound. 
At distance intercepts it from the ground: 
The ball dismiss'd, in dance they skim the strand, 
Turn and returp, and scarce imprint the sand. 
Th* assembly g^zes with astonish'd eyes. 
And sends in shouts applauses to the skies. 

Then thus Ulysses: Happy king, whose name 
The brightest shines in all the rolls of fame: 
In subjects happy! with surprise I gaze; 
Thy praise was just; their skill transcends thy 
praise. .» 

Pleas'd with his people's &me the monarch 
hears, 
And thus benevolent accosts the peers. 
Since wisdom's sacred guidance he pursues. 
Give to the stranger guest a stranger's dues: 
Twelve princes in our realm dominion share. 
O'er whom supreme, imperial power I bear: 
Bring gold, a pledge of love; a talent bring, 
A vest, a robe; and imitate your king: 
Be swift to five; that he this night may share 
The social feast of joy, with joy ancere. 
And thou, Euiyalus, redeem thy wrong: 
A generous heart repairs a slanderous tongue. 

Th' assenting peers, obedient to the king. 
In haste their heralds send the gifts to bring. 
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Then thus Etuyalus: O prince, whose sway 
Rules this blest realm, repentant I obey! 
Be his this sword, whose blade* of brass displays 
A ruddy g-leam; whose hilt, a silver blaze; 
Whose ivory sheath inwrought with curious pride, 
Adds gracefiil terror to the wearer's side. 

He said, and to his hand the sword conagn'd; 
And if, he cried, my words affect thy mind. 
Far from thy mind those words, ye whirlwinds, bear. 
And scatter them, ye storms, in empty air! 
Crown, O ye heavens, with joy his peaceful hours. 
And grant him to his spouse and native shores! 

And bless'd be thou, my friend, Ulysses cries. 
Crown him with every joy, ye favouring skies; 
To thy calm hours continu'd peace afford. 
And never, never may*st thou want this sword! 

He said, and o'er his shoulder flung the blade. 
Now o'er the earth ascends the evening shade« 
The precious ^fts th' illustripus heralds bear. 
And to tlie court th* embody'd peers repair. 
Before the queen Alcinous' soi)s unfold 
The vests,' tlie robes, and heaps of shining gold; 
Then to the radiant thrones they move in state; 
Aloft, the king in pomp imperial sat 

Thence to the queen. O partner of our reig^ 
O sole belov'd! command thy menial train 
A polish'd chest and stately robes to bear. 
And healing waters for the bath prepare: 
That, bath'd, our guest may bid ms sorrows cease^ 
Hear the sweet song, and taste the feast in peace. 
A bowl that flames with gold of wondrous framey 
Ourselves we give, memorial of our name: 
To raise in offerings to almighty Jove, 
And every God that treads the courts above. 

Instant the queen, observant of the kin^. 
Commands her train a spacious vase to bnng. 
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The spaciouB vsse ^nth dmpl^ streams suffice^ 
Hew) mgh the wood, and bid the fiames arise. 
The flames climb round it with a fierce embrace, 
The fuming waters bubble o'er the blaze. 
Herself the chest prepares : in order roll'd 
The robes, the vests are rang'd, and heaps of gold: 
And addmg a rich dress inwrought with art, 
A gift expresfflve of her bounteous heart. 
Thus spoke to Ithacus: To guard with bands 
Insolvable these gifts, thy care demands; 
Lest, in thy slumbers on the watery main. 
The hand of rapine make our bounty vain. 

Then bending with full force, around he roll d 
A labyrinth of bands iq fold on fold, 
Clos'd with Circxan art A train attends 
Around the bath: the bath the king ascends: 
(Untasted joy, since that disastrous hour. 
He sail'd ill-fated from Calypso's bower) 
Where, happy as the Gods that range the sky, 
He felted every sense, with every joy. 
He bathes; the damsels with officious toil. 
Shed sweets, shed unguents, in a shower of oil: 
Then o'er his limbs a gorgeous robe he spreads, 
And to the feast magnificently treads. 
Full where the dome its shining valves expands, 
Nausicaa blooming as a Goddess stands. 
With wondering eyes the hero she survey'd. 
And graceful thus began the royal maid. 

HaU, god-like stranger! and when heaven re- 
stores, 
To thy fond wish thy long expected shores, 
Tliis ever grateful in remembrance bear. 
To me thou ©west, to me, the vital air. 

O royal maid, Ulysses straight returns, ^ 

Whose worth the splendours of thy race adorns, 

So may dread Jove f whose arm in vengeance fbnns 

The writhen bolt, and blackens heaven with 

storms,) 
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Restore me safe, thro' weary wanderings tois'd, 
To my dear countiy's ever pleasing coast. 
As while the spirit in this bosom glows, 
To thee, my Goddess, I address my vows; 
My life, thy gift I boast! He said, and sat, 
Fast by Alcinous on a throne of state. 
Now each partakes the feast, tlie wine prepays. 
Portions the food, and each his portion shares. 
The bard an herald guides; the gazing throng 
Pay low obeisance as he moves along: 
Beneath a sculptiir*d aroh he sits enthron'd. 
The peers encircling form kn awful round. 
Then from the chine, Ulysses carves with art 
Delicious food, an honorary part; 
This, let the mastey of the lyre receive, 4 
A pledge of love! 'tis all a wretch can give. 
Lives there a man beneath the spacious skies. 
Who sacred honours to the bard denies^ 
The Muse the bard inspires^ exalts his mind; 
The Muse indulgent loves th* harmonious kind. 

The herald to his hand the charge conveys. 
Not fond of flattery, nor unpleas'd with praise. 

When now the rage of hunger was allay'd. 
Thus to the lyrist wise Ulysses said. 
O more than man! thy soul the muse inspires. 
Or Phoebus animates with all iiis fires: 
For who by Phoebus uninformM could know 
The woe of Greece, and sing so well the woe? 
Just to the tale, as present at the fi-ay. 
Or taught the labours of the dreadful day. . 
The song recalls past horrors to my eyes. 
And bids proud llion from her ashes rise. 
Once more harmonious strike the sounding string, 
Th' I^pxan fabric, framM by Pallas, sing; 
How stem Ulysses, furious to destroy, 
With latent heroes sack'd imperial Troy. 

▼01. I, ■ g 
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If fiutkAil thou record the tale of fame. 
The God himself mspires thy breast with flone: 
And mine shall be the task henceforth to raise 
la everjr land, thy monmnent of praise. 

Full of the God he rais'd his lofty- strain, 
How the Greeks msh'd tumultaous to the main: 
How blazing^ tents illumin'd half the skies^ 
While from the shores the winged navy flies: 
How e'en in lUon's walls, in deathfid bands, 
Came the stem Greeks by Troy's as«sting' hands; 
All Troy op^heay'd the steed; of differing' nund, 
Various the Trojans counsell'd; part consign'd 
The monster to the sword, part sentence gnye 
To plunge it headlong in the whelming waye; 
Th* unwise award to lodge it in the towers, 
An offering sacred to the immortal powers, 
Th' unwise preyail, they lodge it in the walk, 
And by the Gods' decree proud Ilion falls; 
Destruction enters in the treacherous wood. 
And yengeiul slaughter, fierce for human blood. 

He sungthe Greeks stem-issuing from the steed, 
How Hion bum^ how all her fathers bleed: 
How to thy dome, Deiphobus! ascends 
The Spartan Idi^; how Ithacus attends, 
(Horrid as Mars) and how with dire alarms 
He fights, subdues: for PaUas strings his arms. 

Thus while -he sung, Ulysses' griefs renew, 
Tears ba^e his cheeks, and tears the ground be- 
dew: 
As some fond matron yiews in mortal fight 
Her husband falling in his coontry's rig^t: 
Frantic thro' clashing swords sk& runs, she flies. 
As ghastly pale he groans, and faints, and ^c»; 
Close to his breast Sie grovels on the grooiid. 
And bathes with floods of tears the g^mifr veuMd^ 
She cries, she shtieks; the fierce inaiiltiw fbt 
RelenUess mocks her yiolence of woe^ 
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To chedns condemn*d, as wildly she deplores^ 
A widow, aad a slave on foreign shores. 

So from the sluices of Ulysses* eyes 
Fast fell the tears, and aghs succeeded sighs: 
CrniceaPd he grieved: the king observ'd alone 
The ffllent tear, and heard the secret groan: 
Then to the Baid aloud: O cease to sing, 
Bmnb be thy voice, and mute the tuneral string: 
To every note his tears responsive flow, 
And his gfeat heart heaves with tiunultaous woej 
Thy lay too deeply moves: then cease the lay, 
And o*er the banquet every heart be gay: 
This social right demands: for him the sails 
Floating in air, invite th' impelling gales: 
Ilia are the gifts of love: the wise and good 
Ecceire the stranger as a brother's blood. 

But, friend, discover faithful what 1 crave. 
Artful concealment ill becomes the brave: 
Say what thy birth, and what the name you bore, 
ImposM by parents in the natal hour? 
(For from the natal hour distinctive names,- 
One common right, the great and lowly claims. ) 
Say from what city, from what regions toss'd. 
And what inhabitants those regions boast? 
So shalt thou instant reach the realm assign'd. 
In wondrous ships self-mov'd, instinct with mind; 
No helm secures their course, no pilot guides? 
like man inteUigent, they plough the tides. 
Conscious of every coast, and every bay. 
That lies beneath the suns all-seeing ray? 
Tho' clouds and darkness veil th' encumberd sky. 
Fearless thro' darkness and thro' clouds they fly: 
Tho' tempests rage, tho' rolls the swelling main. 
The seas may roll, the tempests rage in vain; 
E'en the stern God that o'er the waves presides, 
Safe as they pass, and safe repass the tides. 
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With fbzy bums; while careless they conyey 
Promiscuous every guest to every bay. 
These ears have heard my royal sire disclose 
A dreadful story big with future woes, 
How Neptune riag'd, and how, by his command. 
Firm rooted in a surge a ship should stand 
A monument of wrath : how mound on mound 
Should bury these proud towers beneath the 

ground. 
But mis the Gods may frustrate or fulfil. 
As suits the purpose of tli' eternal will. 
But say thro' what waste regions hast thou stray'd. 
What customs noted, and what coasts surveyed? 
Possess'd by wild barbarians fierce in arms» 
Or men, whose bosom tender pity warms? 
Say why the fate of Troy awak'd thy cares. 
Why heav'd thy bosom, and why flow'd thy tears' 
Just are the ways of heaven: from heaven proceed 
The woes of man; heaven doom'd the Greeks to 

bleed, 
A theme of future song! Say then if slain 
Some dear-lov*d bro&er pres8*d the Phrygian 

plain? 
Or bled some (Kend, who bore a brother*s part. 
And claim'd by merit, not by blood, the hearts 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

THK A»TBHTUJlBa OF THB CICOITS, I,OTOPI£AOI, AJTD 

CYCLOPS. 

Ulysses begins the relation of his adventures; how 
after the destruction of Troy, he with his compa- 
nions made an incursion on the dams, by wnom 
they u)ere repulsed,- and meeting with a storm, 
were driven to the coast of the Lotophagi, From 
thence they sailed to the land of the CychpSy 
whose manners and situation are particularly 
characterized. The giant Polyphemus and his 
cave described; the usage Ulysses and his compa- 
nions met with there; and lastly ^ the method and 
artifice by which he escaped. 

Thbit thus Ulysses. Thou, whom first in sway. 
As first in virtue, these thy realms obey^ 
How sweet the products of a peaceful reigri! 
The heaven-taught poet, and enchanting- strain; 
The well-fiM'd palace, the perpetual feast, 
A land rejoicing, and a people bless'd! 
How g^oSly seems it, ever to emplc^ 
Han's social days in union and in joy? 
The plenteous board lugh-heap'd with cates divine. 
And o'er the foaming bowl the laughing wine! 

Anud these joys, why seeks thy mind to know 
Th* unliappy scries of a wanderer's woe? 
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Remembnuice sad, whose image to reyiew* 
Alas! must open all my wounds anew? 
And O, what first, what last shall I relate. 
Of woes unnumber'd sent by Heaven and Fate? 

Know first the man (tho* now a wretch distress'd) 
Who hopes thee, monaix:h, for his future guest 
Behold Ulysses! no ignoble name. 
Earth sounds my wisdom, and high heaven my 
fame. 

My native soil is Ithaca the lair. 
Where high Neritus waves his woods in air: 
Dulichium, Same, and Zacynthus crown'd 
With shady mountains, spread their isles around. 
(These to the north and night's dark regions iviv 
Those to Aurora and the rising sun.) 
Low lies our isle, yet bless*d in fruitful stores; 
Strong are her sons, tho' rocky are her shorei^ 
And none, all none so lovely to n^ sight. 
Of all the lands that heaven overspreads withlight! 
In vadn Calypso long constrained my stay. 
With sweet, reluctant, amorous delay; 
With all her charms as vainly Circe strove. 
And added magic to secure my love. 
In pomps or joys, the palace or the gro^ 
My country's image never was forgfot. 
My absent parents rose before my sight. 
And distant lay contentment and delight. 

Hear then the woes, which mighty Jove ordjUn'd 
To wait my passage from the Trojan land. 
The winds from Ihon to the Cicon's shore. 
Beneath cold Ismarus, our vessels bore. 
We boldly landed on the hostile place. 
And sack'd the city, and destroy'd the race, 
Their wives made captive, their possession ^lar'd, 
And every soldier found a like reward. 
Ithen advis'd to fly; not so the rest. 
Who stay'd to revel, and prolong the feast: 
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The fiitted sheep and sable bulls tfaey sky. 
The bowls flow round, and riot wadtes the day. 
Meantime the Cicons, to their holds retir'i^ 
Call on the Cicons, with new iury firM; 
With early mom the g^ajfcher'd country swanaa^ 
And all the continent is bri^^ht with arms: 
Thick, as the budding leaves or rising' flowers 
O'erspread the land, yghen i^ring desceada in 

showers: 
AU expert sc^d^ers, skilled on foot to dare. 
Or from the bounding courser urge the war. 
Now fortune changes (so the Fates ordain) 
Our hour was come to taste our share of pain. 
Close at the ships the bloody fight began. 
Wounded they woimd, and man expires on man. 
Long as the. morning sun increaang bright 
O'erheaven's pure azure spread the growing lights 
c'romiscuous death the form of war confounds, 
£ach adverse battle gor'd with equal wounds: 
But when bis evening wheels o'erhung the m»in« 
Then conquest crown'd the fierce Ciconian train. 
Six brave companions from each ship we lost. 
The rest escape in haste, and quit the coast. 
With sails outspread we fly th' unequal strife. 
Sad for their loss, but joyftd of our life. 
Yet as we fled, our fellows' rites we pay'd. 
And thrice we call'd on each unhappy shade* 
Meanwhile the God, whose hand the thunder 

forms. 
Drives clouds on clouds, and blackens heaven 

with storms: 
Wide o'er the waste the rage of Boreas sweeps. 
And night rush'd headlong on the shaded deeps. 
Now here, now there, the g^ddy ships are borne. 
And all the rattling shrouds in fragments torn. 
We flirPd the sail, we ply'd the ls3»otmng oar. 
Took down our masts, and row'd our ships to shore. 
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Two tedioja days and two long- mghts we lay. 
O'erwatch'd and battered in the n&ed bav 
But the tiupd morning- when Aurora brin«, 

Refrwh'd, and careless on the deck reclinU 
We sit, and trust the pilot and the wind. 
Inen to my native countiy had I saiPd- 
But the cape doubled, adverse winds p'revailM 

T^'WJ^ *^ ^^^' "^^""^ ^y ^^ northern blast 
impell'd, our vessels on Cythera cast. 

Nine days our fleet th' uncertain tempest bore 
i-ar m wide ocean, and from sig-ht of shore- 
The tenth we touch'd, by various errors t<^'d, 
The land of Lotos, and the flowery coast 
We clhnb'd the beach, and springs of water found, 
Then spread our hasty banquet on the ground 
Three men were sent, deputed fi-om the crew, 
(An herald one) the dubious coast to view. 
And learn what habitants possess'd the place. 
They went and found a hospitable race^ 
Not prone to ill, nor strange to foreig-n guest. 
They eat, they drink, and nature gives the feast; 
The trees around them, all their fruit produce- 
Lotos, the name? divine nectareous juice' 
(Thence call'd Lotophag:i) which whoso tastes. 
Insatiate nots m the sweet repasts, 
Nor other home nor other care intends. 
But quits his house, his country, and his friends: 
The three we sent, fi-om off th' enchanting- ground 
We dragg-'d reluctant, and by force we bound: 
The rest m haste forsook the pleasing shore. 
Or, the chaim tasted, had r^tum'd no more. 
JJJow plac'd in order on their banks, they sweep 
The sea's smooth face, and cleave the hoiy de2p; 

T^^oiS*'^ t^"^ ^^ ^^"^ **^' ^« tide, ^ 
«^«*»t8 unknown, and oceans yet untried 
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The land of Cyclops first? a sayage kind. 
Nor tam'd by manners, nor bylaws confinM: 
Untaught to plant, to turn the glebe and sow; 
They all their products to free nature owe. 
The soil untill'd a ready harvest yields, 
With wheat and barley wave the golden fields. 
Spontaneous wines from weighty clusters pour' 
And Jove descends in each prolific shower. 
By these no statutes and no rights are known 
No council held, no monarch fills the throne 
But hig-h on hills or airy cliffs they dwell. 
Or deep in caves whose entrance leads to hell. 
Each rules his race, his neighbour not his care, 
Heedless of others, to his own severe. 

Oppos'd to tlie Cyclopean coast, there lay 
An isle, whose hills their subject fields survey; 
Its name L-achaea, crown'd with many a grove,' 
Where savage goats thro' pathless thickets rove: 
No needy mortals here, with hunger bold. 
Or wretched hunters, tiiro' tlie wintry cold 
Piu^ue their flight; but leave them safe to bound 
From hill to hilj, o'er all the desert ground. 
Nor knows the soil to feed the fleecy care. 
Or feels the labours of the crooked share; 
But uninhabited, untill'd, unsown 
It lies, and breeds the bleating goat alone. 
For there no vessel with vermillion prore. 
Or bark of traffic, glides firom shore to shore; 
The rugged race of savages, unskUl'd 
The seas to ti*averse, or the ships to build. 
Gaze on tlie coast, nor cultivate tlie soil; 
Vnleam'd in all th' industi-ious arts of toil. 
Vet here all products and all plants abound. 
Sprung from the fruitful genius of the ground; 
Fields waving high with heavy crops are seen. 
And vines that flourish in eternal green, 

f»2 
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Refreshings meads along the murmuring' maiiiy 
And fountains streaming down the fruitful plain. 

A port there is, inclos'd on either side. 
Where ships may rest, unanchor'd and untied; 
'Till the glad mariners incline to sul. 
And the sea whitens with the rising gale. 
Hieti at its head, from out the cavern'd rock 
In living rills a g^hing fountain broke: 
Around it, and above, forever green 
The bushing alders form'd a shady scene. 
Hither some favouring God, beyond our thought, 
Thro' all-surrounding shade our navy brought; 
For gloomy Night descended on the main. 
Nor glimmer'd Phoebe in the etherial plain: 
But all unseen the clouded island lay. 
And all unseen the surge and rolling sea, 
'Till safe we anchor*d in the shelter'd bay: 
Our sails we gather'd, cast our cables o'er. 
And slept secure along the saiidy shore. 
Soon as again the rosy morning shone, 
RcveaTd the landscape and the scene unknown, 
With wonder seiz'd, vre view the pleasing ground, 
And walk delighted, and expatiate round. 
Rous'd by the woodland nymphs, at early dawn, 
Th^ mountain g^ats came bounding o*er the lawn: 
In haste our fellows to the ships repair. 
For arms and weapons of the sylvan war; 
Straie^ht in three squadrons all our crew we part, 
And bend the bow, or wing the missile dart; 
The bounteous gods afford a copious prey, 
And nine fkt goats each vessel bears away: 
The royal bark had ten. Our ships complete 
We tlms supplied, (for twelve were all the fleet) 

Here, till the setting sun roU'd down the light, 
"W^e lutt indulging in the genial rite: 
Nor wines were wanting; those from ample jars 
we dntn'd the prize of our Ciconian wars. 
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The land of Cyclops lay in prospect near; 
The voice of ^oats and bleating^ flocks we hear. 
And from their mountains rising smokes appear. 
Now sunk, the sun, and darkness cover'd o'er 
The face of things: along the sea-beat shore 
Satiate we slept: but when the sacred dawn 
Arising glitter'd o*er the dewy lawn, 
I call'd my fellows, and these woi*ds addressed. 
My dear associates, here indulge your rest. 
While with my ^ngle ship, adventurous I 
Go forth, the manpers of yon men to try: 
Whether a race unjust, of barbarous might. 
Rude, and unconscious of a stran^r's right; 
Or such, who harbour pity in their breast. 
Revere the Grods, and succour the distressed? 

This said, I chmb my vessel's lofty side; 
My train obey'd me and the ship untied. 
In order seated on their banks, they sweep 
Neptune's smooth face, and cleave the yielding 

deep. 
When to the nearest verge of land we drew. 
Fast by the sea a lonely cave we view. 
High and with darkening laurels covei-'d o'er; 
Where sheep and goats lay slumbering round the 

shore. 
Near this, a fence of marble fi-om the rock. 
Brown with o'er-arching pine, and spreading o*k. 
A giant shepherd here his flock maintains 
Far firom the rest, and solitary reigns. 
In shelter thick of horrid shade recUn'dj 
And gloomy mischiefs laboiu* in his mind, - 
A form enormous! fer unlike the race 
Of human birth, in stature, or in face? 
As some lone mountain's monstrous growth ne 

stood, , ■, 

Crown'd withrough thickets, and a nodding wooa. 
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I left my vessel at the point of land. 

And close to g^uard it, gave our crew command: 

With only twelve the boldest and the best, 

I seek the adventure, and forsake the rest 

Then took a goatrskin fill'd with precious wine. 

The gift of Maron, of Evantheus' line, 

(The priest of Phoebus at th' Ismarian shrine.) 

In sacred shade his honoiir'd mansion stood 

Amidst Apollo's consecrated wood; 

Him, and his house, heaven mov'd my mind to save. 

And costly presents in return he gave. 

Seven golden talents to perfection wroug'ht, 

A silver bowl that held a copious draught. 

And twelve large vessels of unmingled wine, 

MeUifluous, undecaying and divine! 

Which now some ages from his race conceal'd. 

The hoaiy sire in gratitude reveal'd? 

Such was the wine: to quench whose fervent 

steam, 
Scarce twenty measures from the living* stream 
To cool one cup sufRc'd: the goblet crown'd 
Breath'd aromatic frag^ncies around. 
Of this an ample vase we heav'd aboard. 
And brought another with provisions stor'd. 
My soul foreboded I should find the bower 
Of some fell monster, fierce with barbarous power. 
Some rustic wretch, who liv'd in heaven's despite. 
Contemning laws, and trampling on the rig'ht. 
The cave we found, but vacant all within, 
(His flock the giant tended on the green) 
But round the grot we g^e, and all we view. 
In order ranged our admiration drew; 
The bending shelves with loads of cheeses press'd. 
The folded flocks each separate from the rest, 
(The larger here, and there the lesser Iambs, 
The new.&Ilen youngs here bleating for their dams, 



I 



BOOK IX. ODTSSEY. 157 

The kid distingxiish'd from the lambkin lies:) 
The cavern echoes with responsive crie^. 
Capacious chargers all around were laid. 
Full pails, and vessels of the milking trade. 
With fresh provisions hence our fleet to store 
My friends ad%dse me, and to quit the shore: 
Or drive a flock of sheep and goats away. 
Consult our safety, and put off to sea? 
Their wholesome counsel rashly I declined. 
Curious to view the man of monstrous kind. 
And try what social rites a savage lends; 
Dire rites, alas! and fatal to my friends! 
Then first a fire we kindle, and prepare 
For his return with sacrifice and prayer: 
The loaden shelves afford us fiill repast; 
We sit expecting: Lo! he comes at last. 
Near half a forest on his back he bore. 
And cast the pondrous burden at the door. 
. It thunder'd as it fell. We trembled then. 
And sought the deep recesses of the den. 
Now driven before him, thro* the arching rock, 
Came tumbling, heaps on heaps, th* unnumber'd 

flock: 
Big-udder'd ewes, and goats of female kind, 
(The males were penn'd in outward courts behind) 
Then, heav'd on high, a rock's enormous weight 
To the cave's mouth he rolPd, and closed the gate. 
(Scarce twenty-four wheePd cars, compact and 

strong". 
The massy load could bear, or roll along.) 
He next betakes him to his evening care«. 
And sitting down, to milk his flocks prepares; 
Of half their udders eases first the dams: 
Then to the mother's teat submits the lambs. 
Half the white stream to hard'ning cheese he 

press*d. 
And nigh in wicker-baskets heapM: the rest. 
Reserved in bowls, supply'd his nightly feast 
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Hit kbovr damc^ he fir'd die pQe thit gMre 
A wirMfn blaze, and lighted ail the care. 
We itaad diacoTer'd by the rising' fires; 
AAannr the giant glarea, and thus inquires. 

What are ye, guests? on what adTenture, say, 
Tlkua &r ye wander thro' the watery way: 
I^aftea, peifaaps, who seek thro' seas unknown 
The Ihres of others uul expose your own! 

EGs voice like thunder thro' the cavern sounds: 
My bold companions thrilling fear confounds^ 
▲ppali'd at sight of more than mortal man! 
At leQgth with heart recoTer'd, I began. 

From. lYoy's £un'd fields^ saA wanderers o*er 
the main. 
Behold the relics of the Grecian train! 
Thro' various seas by various peiils toss'd. 
And fbrc'd by storms, unwilling, on your coast: 
Far from our destin'd course, and native huid. 
Such was our &te, and such high Jove's command! 
Nor what we are befits us to disclaim, 
Atrides* friends, (in arms a mighty name) 
Who taught proud Troy, and all her sons to boWf 
Victors of hite, but humble suppliants now!^ 
Low at thy knee, thy succour we implore: 
Respect us, human, and relieve us poor. 
At least some hospitable gift bestow; 
"Us what the happy to the unhappy owe:- 
Tis what the Gods require; those Gods revere; 
The poor and stranger are their constant care^ 
To Jove their cause, and their revenge belongs 
He wanders with them, and he feels their wrongs. 

Fools that ye are! (the savage thus replies, 
His inward ftuy blazing at his eyes) 
Or strangers^ distant far fix)m our abodes. 
To bid me reverence or regard the Gods. 
Know then we Cyclops are a race, above 
Thoa^ air4>rcdpeopk, and their goat-nurs'd Jove. 
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And learn, our power proceeds with thee and thine, 
Not as he -wills, but as ourselves incline. 
But answer, the good ship that brourfit ye o'er. 
Where lies she anchored? near, or off the shore! 

Thus he. His meditated fraud I find, 
(Vers'd in the turns of various human kind) 
And cautious, thus. Agidnst a dreadful rock; 
Fast by your shore the ^lant vessel broke. 
Scarce with these few I scap'd; of all my train. 
Whom angry Neptune whelm'd beneath the main; 
The scattered wreck the winds blew back again. 
He answer'd with his deed. His bloody hand 
Snatch'd two, unhappy! of my martial band; 
And dash'd hke dogs against the stony floor: 
The pavement swims with bndns and mingled gore. 
Tom limb from limb, he spreads his horrid feast; 
And fierce devours it like a mountsdn beast: 
He sucks the marrow, and the blood he drains, 
Nor entrails, 6esh, nor solid bone remains. 
We see the death from which we can not move. 
And humbled groan beneath the hand of Jove. 
His ample maw with human carnage filled, 
A milky delug* next the ^ant swill'd; 
Then stretch'd in length o'er half the cavem'd 

rock. 
Lav senseless, and jupine, amidst the flock. 
To seize the time, and with a sudden wound 
To fix the slumbering monster to the ground. 
My soul impels me : and in act I stand 
To draw the sword; but Wisdom held my hand, 
A deed so rash, had finished all our fate. 
No mortal forces from the lofty gate 
Could roU the rock. In hopeless gnef we lay. 
And siffh, expecting the return of day. 

Now did the rosy-finger'd mom arise. 
And shed her sacred light along the skies. 
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He wakeSy he lights the fire, he milks the darna* 
And to the mothers teat submits the lambs. 
The task thus finished of his morning' hours. 
Two more he snatches, murders and devours. 
Then pleas'd and whistling, drives his flock before; 
Removes the rocky mountain from the door. 
And shuts again: with equal ease disposed. 
As a light quiver's lid is op'd and clos'd. 
His giant voice the echoing region fills: 
His nocks, obedient, spread o'er all the hills. 

Thus left behind, e'en in the last despsur 
I thought, devis'd, and Pallas heard my prayer. 
Revenge, and doubt, and caution work'd my breast; 
But this of many counsels seem'd the best. 
The monster's club within the cave I spy'd, 
A tree of stateliest growth, and yet \mdried. 
Green from the wood; of height and bulk so vast. 
The largest ship might clsum it for a mast 
This shortened of its top, I gave my train 
A fathom's length, to shape it and to plain; 
The narrower end I sharpen'd to a spire; 
Whose point we harden'd with the force of fire, 
And hid it in the dust that strow'd the cave. 
Then to my few companions, bold and brave, 
Propos'd, who first the venturous deed should try? 
In the broad orbit of his monstix>us eye 
To plunge the brand, and twirl the pointed wood. 
When slumber next should tame the man of blood. 
Just as 1 wish'd, the lots were cast on four: 
Myself the fifUi. We stand and wait the hour. 
He comes with evening: all his fleecy flock 
Before him march, and pour into the rock: 
Not one or male or female staid behind: 
(So fortune chanc'd, or so some God design'd) 
Then heaving high the stone's unwieldy weight. 
He roUM it on the cave, and clos'd the gate. 
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First down he sits, to milk the woolly dams, 
And then permits their udder to the lambs. 
Next seiz'd two wretches more, and^headlong 

cast, 
Brain'd on the rock, his seccmd dire repast. 
I then approach*d him reeking with their gore. 
And held the brimming goblet foaming o'er: 
Cyclop ! since human flesh has been thy feast. 
Now dradn this goblet, potent to digest: 
Know hence what treasures in our ship we lost, 
And what rich liquors other climates boast. 
We to thy shore the precious freight shall bear, 
If home ^ou send us, and vouchsafe to spare. 
But oh! thus furious, thirsting thus for gore. 
The sons of men shiUl ne'er approach thy shore, 
And never, shalt thou taste this nectar more. 

He heard, he took, and pouring down his throat 
Delighted, swiUM the large luxurious draught. 
More! give me more, he cried, the boon be thine. 
Whoe'er thou art that bear'st celestial wine! 
Declare thy name; not mortal is this juice. 
Such as th' unblest Cyclopean climes produce, 
(Tho* sure our wine Uie largest cluster yields; 
And Jove's scom'd thunder serves to drench our 

fields) 
But this descended from the blest abodes, 
A rill of nectar streaming from the gods. 

He said, and greedy grasp'd the heady bowl. 
Thrice drain'd, and pouPd the deluge on his soul. 
His sense lay cover'dwith the dozy fhme: 
While thus toy fraudful speech I reassume. 
Thy promis'd boon, O Cyclop! now I claim. 
And plead my title: Noman is my name, 
By that difltinguish'd from my tender years, 
*Tis what my parents call me, and my peers. 

The ffiant then. Our prdmis'd grace receive. 
The hospitable boon wc mean to give: 



162 HOM£a's BOOK IX. 

When all thy wretched crew have felt mypowei^ 
NOnuin shall be the la^t I will devour. 

He said: then noddin^^ with the fumes of wumBb 
Dropp'd his huge head, and snoring lay supine. 
His neck obliquely o'er his shoulders hung, 
Preaa'd with the weight of sleep that tames thQ 

strong: 
There belch'd the mingled streams of wine and 

blood. 
And human flesh» his indigested food. 
Sudden I stir the embers, and inspire 
With animating breath the seeds of fire; 
Each drooping spirit with bold words repair. 
And urge my train the dreadful deed to dare« 
The stiJce now glow*d beneath the burning bed^ 
(Green as it was) and sparkled fiery red: 
Then forth the vengeful instrument I bring; 
With beating hearts my fellows form a ring. 
Urg'd by some present God, they swift let fidl 
The pointed torment on his visual ball. 
Myself above them from a rising groui«d 
Guide the sharp stake, and twirl it round and 

round. 
As when a shipwright stands his workmen ^er^ 
Who ply the whimble, some huge beam to boret 
Urg^d on aU hands it nimbly spins about. 
The grain deep-piercing tUl it scoops it out: 
In his broad eye so whirls the fiery wood; 
From the pierc'd pupil spouts the boiling bkrad; 
Singed are his brows; the scorching lids grow black; 
The gelly bubbles, and the fibres crack. 
And as when armourers temper in the ford 
The keen-edg'd pole-ax, or the shinin^^ swordt 
The red-hot metal hisses in the lake. 
Thus in his eye-ball hiss'd the plunging stake. 
He sends a dreadful groan: the rocks around 
1 liro» all their inmost winding c^res i^sound- 
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Scw'd we receded* 'Forth with frantic hand 
He tore, and dash'd on earth the gwy brand: 
ThencaUs tixe Cyclops, ail that round Urn dwell. 
With voice like thunder, and a direfid yeU. 
From aQ their dens the one-eyed race repair. 
From rifted rocks, and mountains bleak m air» 
All haste assesabled, at bis well-known roar,^ 
Inquire the catue, and crowd the cavern door. 

What hurts thee, Polypheme? what strastge af- 
frig-ht 
Thua bi«ak& our slumbers, and disturbs the night? 
Does any mortal in th* unguarded hour 
Of sleep, oppress thee, or by fraud at power? 
Or thieves insidious the fair flock surprise? 
Thus they: the Cyclop from his den replies. 

Friends, Novcian kills me; Noman in the hour 
Of sleep, oppresses me with fraudful power. 
^ If no man hurt thee, but the hand divine 
** Inflict disease, it fits thee to re«gn: 
** To Jove or to thy father Neptune pray,'* 
The brethren cried, and instant strode away. 

Joy touch'd my secret soul, and conscious heart, 
Pleas'd with the eflect of conduct and of art. 
Meantime the Cyclop, raging with his wound. 
Spreads his wide arms, and searches round and 

round: 
At last, the stone removing from the gate. 
With hands extended in the midst he sat: 
And search'd each passing sheep, and felt it o'er. 
Secure to seize us ere we reach the door. 
(Such as his shallow wit, he deemed was mine) 
But secret I revolv'd the deep design; 
'Twas for Qur hves my labouring bosom wrought; 
Each scheme I tum'd, and sharpened every 

thoughts 
This way and that I cast to save my friends, 
'Till ^ne seiioiv^ wy* varying counsel ends. 
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Strong" were the tarns, w!th native purple fiur^ 
Well fed, and larg-est of the fleecy care. 
The three and three, with ozier bands we tied, 
(The twining bands ihe Cyclop's bed supplied) 
The midmost bore a man; the outward two 
Secur'd each side: so bound we all the crew. 
One,ram remained, the leader of the flock; 
In his deep fleece my grasping hands I lock. 
And fast beneath, in woolly curls inwove. 
There cling implicit, and confide in Jove. 
When rosy morning glimmer'd o'er the dales. 
He drove to pasture all the lusty males: 
The ewes still folded, with distended thighs 
Unmilk'd, lay bleating in distressfiil cries. 
But heedless of those cares, with anguish stung. 
He felt their fleeces as they pass'd along. 
(Fool that he was) and let them safely go. 
All unsuspecting of their freight below. 

The master ram at last approach'd the gate, 
Chargp*d with his wool, and with Ulysses* fate. 
Him, while he pass'd, the monster blind bespoke: 
What makes my ram the lag of all the flock? 
First thou wert wont to crop the flowery mead. 
First to the field and river's bank to lead; 
And first with stately step at evening hour 
Thy fleecy fellows usher to their bower. 
Now far the last, with pensive pace and slow 
Thou mov'st, as conscious of thy master's woe! 
Seest thou these lids that now unfold in vain^ 
(The deed of Noman and his wicked train) 
O ! didBt thou feel for thy afflicted Lord, 
And would but fate the power of speech aflRrni, 
Soon might'st thou tell me where in secret here 
The dastard lurks, all trembling with his fear: 
Swung round and round, and da^d firom rock to 

rock. 
His batter'd brains diovld On the pavement smoke. 
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No ease, no pleasure, my sad heart receives^ 
While such a monster as vile Neman lives. 

The giant spoke, and thro' the hollow rock 
Dismissed the ram, the father of the flock. 
No sooner freed, and thro' th' enclosure pass'd. 
First I release myself, my fellows last; 
Fat sheep and goats in throngs we drive before. 
And reach our vessel on the winding shore. 
With joy the sailors view their friends retum'd. 
And hail us living* whom as dead they moum'd. 
Big tears of transport stand in every eye: 
I check their fondness, and command to fly. 
Aboard in haste they heave the wealthy sheep. 
And snatch their oars, and rush into the deep. 

Now off at sea, and from the shallows clear, 
As far as human voice could reach the ear; 
With taunts the distant giant I accost. 
Hear me, O Cyclop! hear, ungracious host! 
'Twas on no coward, no ignoble slave. 
Thou meditat'st thy meal in yonder cave; 
But one, tlie vengeance fated from above, 
Doom'd to inflict; the instrument of Jove. 
Thy barbarous breach of hospitable bands, 
The God, the God revenges by my hands. 

These words the Cyclop's burning rage pro- 
voke: 
From the tall hill he rends a pointed rock; 
High o'er the biUows flew the massy load. 
And near the ship came thundering on the flood. 
It almost brush'd the helm, and fell before; 
The whole sea shook, and refluent beat the shore. 
The strong concussion on the heaving time 
Roll'd back the vessel to the island's side: 
Again I shovM her off: our fate to fly. 
Each nerve we stretch, and every oar we ply. 
Just 'scap'd impending death, when now again 
We twice as fiu* had furrow'd back the main. 
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While thoughtless we indulge the genial rite. 
As plenteous cates and flowing bowls invite t 
'Till evening Phoebus roll'd away the hght: 
Stretch'd on the shore in careless ease we rest. 
Till ruddy morning purpled o'er the east. 
Then from their anchors all our ships unbind. 
And mount the decks, and call the wilUng wind. 
Now rang'd in order on our banks, we sweep 
With hasty-strokes the hoarse resounding deep; 
Blind to the future, pensive with our fears. 
Glad for the living, for the dead in tears. 
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Vhsses {arrives at the istand of Molue, who eivea 
Mm prosperous winds, (ma incloses the acherse 
ones in a bag, toMeh his eompamons untying, 
they are driven hack again, and rgeded. Then 
they set sail to the Lestrigons, where they lose 
eleven ships, and with one only remaining, pro^ 
eeed to the island of dree. Mluryhehus is sent 
first with some companions, au which, except 
Euryloehus, are transformed into swine, Ulys- 
ses then undertakes the adventure, and by the he^p 
of Mercury, who gives him the herb moly, over- 
comes the enchantress, and procures the restorO' 
lion of his men. After a year's stay with her, he 
prepares, at her instigation, for his voyage to the 
infernal shades. 

At length we reached iEolia's sea-girt shore. 
Where great Hippotades the sceptre bore; 
A floating isle! high-rais'd by toil diyine. 
Strong walls of brass the rocky coast confine. ^ 
Six blooming youths, in private grandeur bred^ 
And nx fair daughters, grac'd the royal bed: 
These sons their sisters wed, and all remain 
Their parents' pride, and pleasure of their reign- 

TOt. I. ■ 
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All day they feast, aJl day the bowls flow round, 
And joy and music ihro* the iaie resound: 
At nig'ht each pair on splendid carpets lay. 
And crown'd with love the pleasures of the day. 

This happy port affords our wandering fleet 
A month's reception, and a safe retreat. 
Full oft the monarch urg*d me to relate 
The fall of Ilion, and the Grecian fate; 
Full oft I told: at length for parting roov'd; 
The king with mighty gfifts my suit approv'd. 
The adverse winds in leathern bags he brac'd, 
Compress'd their force, and lock'd each strug- 
gling blast: 
For him the mighty sire of gods assign'd 
The tempest's lord, the tyrant of the wind; 
His word alone the listening stormy obey. 
To smooth the deep, or swell the foamy sea. 
These in my hollow ship the monarch hung. 
Securely fettered by a silver thong; 
But Zephyrus exempt, with fi-iendly gales 
He charg'd to fill, and guide the swelling sails: 
Rare gifli but oh, what gift to fools avails! 

Nine prosperous days we plied the labouring 
oar; 
The tenth presents our welcome native shore: 
The hills display the beacon's friendly light. 
And rising mountains gain upon our sight. 
Then first my eyes, by watchful toUs oppress'd, 
Complied to take the balmy g^f\s of rest; 
Then first my hands did fr(»ttliie rudder part, 
(So much the love of home pQi^^s'd my heart) 
When lo! on board a fond debate arose; 
What rare device tliose vessels might enclose? 
What sum, what prize from iEolus I brought? 
"H''hilst to his neighbour each express'd his thought 

Say, whence, ye gods, contending nations strive 
Who most shall please, who most our hero give? 



I 
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Long have his coffers groan'd with Trojan spoils; 
Whilst we, the wretched partners of his toils, 
Reproach'd by want, our fruitless labours mourn. 
And only rich in barren fame return. 
Now £olu8, ye see, augments his store: 
But come, my friends, these mystic gifts explore. 
They said: and (oh, curs'd fate!) the thongs un- 
bound! 
The gtishing tempest sweeps the ocean round; 
Snatch'd in the whirl, the hurried navy flew. 
The ocean widen*d, and the shores withdrew. 
Rous'd from my fatal sleep, I long debate 
If still to live, or desperate, plunge to fete: 
Thus doubting", prostrate on the deck I lay. 
Till all the coward thoughts of death gave way. 

Meanwhile our vessels plough the hquid plain. 
And soon the known JEolian coast regain. 
Our groans the rocks remurmur*d to the main. 
We leap'd on shore, and with a scanty feast. 
Our thirst and hunger hastily repress'd; 
That done, two chosen«heralds strait attend 
Our second progress to my royal friend: 
And him amidst; his jovial sons we found; 
The banquet steaming, and the goblets crown'd: 
There humbly stopp'd, with conscious shame and 

awe. 
Nor nearer than the gate presumed to draw. 
But soon his sons their well-known guest descried* 
And starting from their couches loudly cried, 
Ulysses here! what daemon could'st thou meet 
To thwart thy passage and repel thy flee|4 
Wast thou not rumish'd by our choicest <»e 
For Greece, for home, and all thy soul held dear? 
Thus they; in silence long my fate I mouArd, 
At length these words with accent low retum'd. 
Me, lock'd in sleep, my feithless crew bereft 
Of all the blessings of your godlike ^t! 
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Butgran^ O gnat our loss we may r e tri ev e; 
A fitTouryou, and you alone can give. 

Thus I with art to move their pity tried^ 
And touch'd the youths; but their stem sire lepfied* 
Vile wretch, be gone ! this instant I command 
Thy fleet accurs'd to leave our hallow'd land. 
His baneful suit pollutes these bless'd abodes; 
Whose fate proclaims him hateful to the Gfoda. 

Thus fierce he said: we nghingf went our way^ 
And with desponding hearts put off to sea. 
The sulors, spent wi& toils, their folly mouni: 
But mourn in vain; no prospect of return. 
Six days and nicffats a doubtful course we steer. 
The next proud Lamos' stately towers appear. 
And Lxstrigonia's gates arise <Ustinct in air. 
The shepherd quitting here at night the plain. 
Calls, to succeed his cares, the watchful swain; 
But he that scorns the chams of sleep to wear. 
And adds the herdanan's to the shepherd's care, 
So near the pastures, and so ^ort the way. 
His double tolls may claim a double pay^ 
And ^oin the labours of the night and day. 

Within a long recess a bay there lies^ 
Edg^d round with cliffs, nigh pointing to theakies; 
The jutting shores that swell on either side. 
Contract its mouth, and break the rushing^ tide. 
Our eager sailors seize the fair retreat. 
And bound within the port their crowded fleet; 
For here retired the sinking billows sleep, 
And smiling calmness silyePd o'er the deep: 
I only imfhe bay refus'd to moor. 
And fiaH, without, my halsers to the shore. 

Fromthence we climb'd a point, whose aiiy 

Commands the prospect of the plains below: 
«o tracks of beasts, or signs of men we found, 
«ut smoky Tokunes roUin^r from the ground. 
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Two «i€h our herald thither ve commandt 
With speed to learn what men p08Beas'd the land. 
They went, and kept the wheel's smooth beaten 

road 
Which to the city drew the mountain wood; 
When lo! they met, beside a crystal spiing. 
The daughter of Antiphatea the king*; 
She to Artacia's silyer streams came down, 
(Artacia's streams alone supply the town:) 
The damsel they approach, and ask'd what raoie 
The people were? who monarch of the place? 
With joy the maid, the unwary strangers heard. 
And ahow'd them where the royal dome appeared. 
They went; but as they entering- saw the queen 
Of size enoimous, and terrific mien, 
(Not yielding" to some bulky mountain's height) 
A sudden horror struck their aching sight. 
Swift at her call her husband scour'd away 
To wreak his hunger on the destin'd prey; 
One for his food the raging glutton slew. 
But two ruah'd out, and to &e navy flew. 

Balk'd of his prey, the yelling monster fli6s. 
And fills the city wi^ his hideous cries; 
A ghastly band of grants hear the roar. 
And pouring down the mountains, crowd the shore. 
Fragments they rend from off the craggy brow. 
And dash the ruins on the ships below: 
The crackling- vessels burst; hoarse groans arise. 
And mingled horrors echo to the skies: 
The men, like fish^ they stuck upon the flood. 
And cramm'd their filthy throate with human food. 
Whilst thus their fmy rages at the bay. 
My sword our cables cut, I call'd to weigh. 
And charg'd my men, as they from fate would fly. 
Each nerve to strain, each bending oar to ply. 
The sailors catch the word, their oars they seize. 
And iff eep with equal strokes the smoky seas; 
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Clear of the rocks the impatient Yessel flies; 
Whilst in the port each wretch encumbered dies. 
With earnest haste my frighted sulors press. 
While kindling' transports glow*d at our success; 
But the sad fate that did our friends destroy 
CooPd every breast, and damped the rising- joy. 

Now dropp'd our anchors in th' ^sean bay. 
Where Circe dwelt, the daughter of the day; 
Her mother Perse, of old Ocean's strain. 
Thus from the sun descended, and the main; 
(From the same lineage stem JExtes came. 
The far-fam'd brother of the enchantress dame) 
Goddess, and queen, to whom the powers belong 
Of dreadful magic, and commanding song. 
Some God directing, to this peaceful bay 
Silent we came, and melancholy lay. 
Spent and o'erwatch'd. Two days and nights 

roll*d on, 
And now the third succeeding morning shone. 
I climb'd a cliff, with spear and sword m hand. 
Whose ridge o'erlook'd a shady length of land; 
To leam if aught of mortal works appear. 
Or cheerful voice of mortal strike the ear. 
From the high point I marked, in distant view, 
A stream of curling smoke, ascending blue. 
And spiry tops, the tufted trees above. 
Of Circe's palace bosom'd in the grove. 

Thither to haste, the region to explore, 
Was first my thought: but speeding back to shore, 
I deem'd it best to visit first my crew. 
And send out spies the dubious coast to view. 
As down tlie hill I solitary go, 
Some power divine who pities human woe 
Sent a tall stag, descending fr«m the wood. 
To cool his fervour in the crystal flood; 
I^uxuriant on the wave-worn bank he lay, 
Stretch'd forth, and panting in the sunny ray. 
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1 launcli'd my spear, and with a sudden wound 
Tnuispierc'd his back, and fix'd him to the 

^ound. 
He falls, and mourns his fate with human cries: 
Thro' the wide wound the vital spirit flies. 
I drew, and casting on the river side 
The bloody spear, his gather'd feet I tied 
With twining" osiers which the bank supplied. 
An ell in length the pliant wisp I weav'd. 
And tlie huge body on my shoulders heav*d: 
Then leaning on the spear with both my hands, 
Up-bore my load, and press'd the sinking sands 
Witli weig'hty steps, 'till at the ship 1 threw 
The welconie burden, and bespoke my crew. 

Cheer up, my friends! it is not yet our fate 
To glide with ghosts thro' Pluto's gloomy gate. 
Food in the desert land, behold! is given. 
Live and enjoy the providence of heaven. 

The joyful crew survey his mighty size. 
And on the future banquet feast their eyes. 
As huffe in length extended lay the beast; 
Then wash their hands, and hasten to the feast. 
There, 'till the setting sun roll'd down the light, 
They sat indul^ng in the genial rite. 
When evening rose, and darkness cover*d o'er 
The face of things, we slept along the shore. 
But when the rosy morning warm'd the east, 
Mv men I summon'd, and these words addi-ess'd: 

Followers and friends; attend what I propose: 
Ye sad companions of Ulysses' woes! 
We know not here what land before us lies. 
Or to what quarter now we turn our eyes, 
Or where the sun shall set, or where shall rise. 
Here let us tliink (if thinfeng be not vain) 
If any counsel, any hope remain. 
Alas! from yonder promontory's brow, 
I view'd the coast, a re^on flat and lowj 
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An isle encircled wkh the boundless flood; 
A length of thickets, and entangled wood. 
Some smoke I saw ainid the forest rise. 
And all around it only seas and skies! 

With broken hearts my sad companions stood. 
Mindful of Cyclops and his human food» 
And horrid Lcstngons, the men of blood. 
Presaging tears apace beg^ to rain) 
But tears in mortid miseries are vain. 
In equal parts I straight divide idy band. 
And name a chief each party to command; 
I led the one, and of the other side 
Appointed brave Eurylochus the guide. 
Then in the brazen helm the lots we throw. 
And fortune casts Eurylochus to go: 
He march'd with twice eleven in his train: 
Pensive they march, and pensive we remain. 

The palace in a woody vale tliey found. 
High rais'd of stone; a shaded space around: 
Waere mountain wolves and brindled lions roam, 
(By magic tam'd) familiar to the dome. 
With gentle blandishment our men they meet. 
And wag their tails, and fawning lick their feet. 
As from some feast a man returning late. 
His faithful dogs all meet him at the gate. 
Rejoicing round, some morsel to receive, 
(Such as the good man ever used to give.) 
Domestic thus the grisly beasts di*ew near; 
They gaze with wonder, not unmix'd with fear. 
Now on the threshold of the dome they stood. 
And heard a voice resounding thro' the wood: 
Plac'd at her. loom within, the goddess sung; 
The vaulted roo& and soUd pavement rung. 
O'er the iair web the rising figures shine. 
Immortal labour! worthy hands divine. 
Polites to the rest the question mov'd, 
CA gallant leader, and a man I lov'd.) 
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What TOtce celestial, chanting to the loom. 
Or nymph, or g^oddess, echoes from the room? 
Say shall we seek access? with that they call; 
And wide unfold the portals of the hall. 

The gtxidess rising, asks her gfuests to stay. 
Who bHndly follow where she leads the way. 
Eurylochus alone of all the band. 
Suspecting* fraud, more prudently renuun'd. 
On thrones around with downy coverings grac'd. 
With semblance fair th' unhappy men she plac'd. 
Milk newly press'd, the sacred flour of wheat. 
And honey fresh, and Pramnian wines the treat .- 
But venom'd was the bread, and mix'd the bowl. 
With drugs of force to darken all the soul: 
Soon in the luscious feast themselves they lost. 
And drank oblivion of their native coast. 
Instant her circling wand the goddess waves, 
To hogs transforms them, and the sty receives. 
No more was seen the human form divine; 
Head, face, and members, bristle into swine: 
Still curs'd with sense, their minds remain alone, 
And their own voice affrights them when they 

groan. 
Meanwhile the gpoddess in disdain bestows 
The mast and acorn, brutal food! and strows 
The fruits of cornel, as their feast around; 
Now prone and g^veling on unsavoiuy ground. 

Eurylochus with pensive steps and slow. 
Aghast returns; the messenger of woe. 
And bitter fate. To speak he made essay. 
In vain essay'd, nor would his tongue obey. 
His swelling heart denied the words their way: 
But speaking tears the want of words supply. 
And the full soul bursts copious from his eye. 
Affrighted, anxious for our fellows' fates, 
We press to hear what sadly he relates. 

h2 
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We went, UlyaBes! (auch waa thy comnumd) 
Thro* the lone thicket, and the deaezt land- 
A palace in a woody Tale we found 
Brown with dark foresta, and with ahades around. 
A Toice celestial echoed from the dome. 
Or nymph, or goddeas^ chanting* to the Iocmb. 
Acceaa w( sought, nor waa access denied: 
Radiant ahe came; the portals open'd wide: 
The goddess mild invites the guests to stay: 
They hlindly follow where she leads the way. 
I only wait behind, of all the train; > 
I wa&ed long^ and ey*d the doors in vain: 
The rest are vanish'd, none repassed the gate; 
And not a man appears to tell their fate. 

I heard, and instant o'er my shoulders flung 
The belt in which my weighty falchion hung*: 
(A beamy blade) then sdz'd the bended bow. 
And bade him guide the way, resolv'd to go. 
He, prostiate falling, with both hands embrac'd 
My knees, and weeping thus his suit address'd. 

king belov*d of Jove! thy servant spare. 
And ah, thyself the rash attempt forbear! 
Never, alas! thou never shalt return. 

Or see the wretched for whose loss we mourn. 
With what remains from certain ruin fly. 
And save the few not &ted yet to die. 

1 answered stem. Inglorious then remain, 
Here feast and loiter, and desert thy train. 
Alone, unfiiended, will I tempt my way; 
The laws of fate compel, and I obey. 

This said, and scormul turning mm the shore 
My haughty step, I stalk'd the valley o'er. 
TUI now approaching nigh the magic bower. 
Where dwelt the enchantress skill'd in herbs of 
A ^P°^«r; 

limmortal Hermes with the golden rod) 
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In human semblance. On his bloom/ face 
Youth smil'd celestial, with each opening grace. 
He seiz'd my hand, and gracious thus began. 
Ah, whither roamest thou? much-enduriDg man! 
O blind to fate! what led thy steps to rove 
The horrid mazes of this magic grove ? 
Bach friend you seek in yon enclosure lies, 
All lost their form, and habitants of sties. 
Think'st thou by wit to model their escape? 
Sooner shalt thou, a stranger to thy shape. 
Pall prone their equal: first thy danger know. 
Then take the antidote the goda bestow. 
The plant I give thro' all the direful bower 
Shall guard thee, and avert the evil hour. 
Now hear her wicked arts. Before thy eyes 
The bowl shall sparkle, and the banquet rise: 
Take this, nor from the faithless feast abstain. 
For tempered drugs and poisons shall be vain, 
feoon as she strikes her wand, and g^ves the word, ^ 
Draw forth and brandish thy refulgent sword. 
And menace death : those menaces shall move 
Her alter'd mind to blandishment and love. 
Nor shun the blessing profFer'd to thy arms, 
Ascend her bed, and taste celestial charms: 
So shall thy tedious toils a respite find, 
And thy lost friends return to human kind. 
But swear her first by those dread oaths that tie 
The powers below, the blessed in the sky; 
Lest to thee naked secret fraud be meant. 
Or magic bind thee, cold and impotent. 

Thus while he spoke, the sovereign plant he 
drew. 
Where on th' all-bearing earth «nmark*d it grew. 
And show'd its nature and its wondrous power: 
Black was the root, but m'dky-white thie flower; 
Moly the name, to mortals hard to find. 
But all is easy to th' setherial kind. 
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This Hermes gave, then gliding off the glade 
Shot to Olympus from the woodland shade. 

While full of thought, revolving fates to come, 
I speed my passage to the enchanted dome: 
Arriv*d before the lofty gates I stay'd? 
The lofty gates the goddess wide displayed; 
She leads before, and to the feast invites; 
1 follow sadly to the magic rites. 
Radiant with starry studs, a silver seat 
Received my limbs; a footstool eas'd my feet. 
She mix'd the potion; fraudulent of soul? 
The poison mantled in the golden bowl. 
I took, and quaiTd it, confident in heaven : 
Then wav'd the wand, and then the word was 

^yen. 
Hence to thy fellows! (dreadful she began) 
Go, be a beast!— I heard, and yet was man. 

Then sudden whirling, like a waving i^ame. 
My beamv falchion, 1 assault the dame. 
Struck with unusual fear, she trembling cries. 
She faints, she falls; she lifts her weeping eyes. 

What ai-t thou? say! from whence, from whom 
you came ? 
O more than human! tell thy race, thy name. 
Amazing sti*ength, these poisons to sustain! 
Not mortal thou, nor mortal is thy brain. 
Or art thou he ? the man to come (foretold 
By Hermes, powerful with the wand of g<^d) 
The man from Troy, who wander'd ocean round? 
The man for wisdom's various arts renown'd, 
Ulysses? O! thy threatening fury cease. 
Sheath thy bright sword, and join our hands in 

peace; 
Let mutual joys our mutual trust combine. 
And love, and love-bom confidence be thine. 

And how, dread Circe! (furious I rejoin) 
Can love and love4>om confidence be mine! 
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Beneath thy charms when my companions groan, 
Ti-anaforni'd ta beasts, with accents not their own. 
O thou of fraudful heart! shall I be led 
To share thy feast-rites, or ascend thy bedj 
That, all unarmed, thy veng'eance may have vent. 
And magic bind me, cold and impotent? 
Celestial ais thou art, yet stand denied; 
Or swear that oath by which the Gods are tied. 
Swear, in thy soul no latent frauds remain, 
Swear, by the vow which never can be vsdn. 

The Gkxidess swore » then seiz'd my hand, and led 
To the sweet transports of ^e genial bed. 
Ministrant to the queen, with busy care 
Four faithful handmaids the soft rites prepare; 
Nymphs sprung* from fountains, or from shady 

woods. 
Or the fair offspring of the sacred floods. 
One o'er the couches painted carpets threw. 
Whose purple lustre glow*d against the view: 
White linen lay beneath. Another plac'd 
The silver stands with gt>lden flaskets graced; 
With dulcet beverage this the beaker crownM, 
Fair in the midst, with gilded cups around: 
That in the tripod o'er the kindled pile 
The waters pours; the bubbling waters boil: 
An ample vase receives the smoking wave; 
And in the bath prepared, my limbs I lave; 
Reviving sweets repair the mind's decay. 
And take the painful sense of toil away. 
A vest and tunic o'er me next she threw. 
Fresh from the bath and dropping balmy dew; 
Then led and plac'd me on the sovereign seat. 
With carpets spread; a footstool at my feet. 
The golden ewer a nymph obsequious brings, 
Replenish'd from the cool translucent springs; 
With copious water the bright vase suppUea 
A silver laver of capacious size. 
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I waah'd. Tlie table in fair order spread. 
They heap the glittering canisters with breadi 
Viands of various kinds allure the taste. 
Of choicest sort and sayour, rich repast! 
Circe in vun invites the feast to share; 
Absent I ponder, and aborpt in care: 
While scenes of woe rose anxious in my breast 
The queen beheld me, and these words address'd. 

Why sits Ulysses silent and apart. 
Some hoard of grief close-harbour'd at lus heart? 
Untouch'd before thee stand the cates divine. 
And unregfarded laughs the ro^ wine. 
Can yet a doubt, or any dread remain. 
When sworn that oath which never can be vain? 

I answer'd. Goddess! Humane is thy breast^ 
By justice sway'd, by tender pity press'd: 
111 fits it me, whose friends are sunk to beasts. 
To quaiF thy bowls, or riot in thy feasts. 
He wouldst thou please ? for them my cares employ. 
And them to me restore, and me to joy. 

With that, she parted: in her potent hand 
She bore the virtue of the magic wand. 
Thus hastening to the sties, set wide the door, 
Urg*d forth, and drove the bristly herd before; 
Unwieldy, out they rush'd, with general cry. 
Enormous beasts, ^shonest to the eye. 
Now touched by counter-charms, they change 

again. 
And stand majestic, and recalled to men. 
Those hairs of late tiiat bristled eveiy part. 
Fall off; miraculous effect of art f 
Till all the form in full proportion rise. 
More young, more large, more graceful to my eyes. 
They saw, they knew me, and with eager pace. 
Clung to their master in a long embrace; 
Sad pleasing sight! with tears each eye ran o'er. 
And sobs of joy re-echo'd thro' the bower; 
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£'en Circe wept, her adainaatine heart 
Felt pi^ enter, and miitain'd her part. 
Son <» XAertes? (then the queen began) 

much-enduring', much experienced man! 
Haste to thy Teflael on the sea-beat shore. 
Unload thy treaaures, and t}ie galley moor: 
Then brings thy friends, secure from future harms, 
And in our grottos stow thy spoils and anna. 

She said. Obedient to her high command 

1 quit the place, and hasten to the strand. 
My sad companions on the beach I fbund^ 
Their wistful eyes in floods of sorrow drown'd. 
As from fresh pastures and the dewy field 
(When loaded cribs their evening banquet yield) 
The lowing* herds return; around them throng 
WithJeaps and bounds their late-imprison'd young, 
Bush to their mothers with unruly joy. 

And echoing hills return the tender cry; 

So round me press'd exulting at my sight. 

With cries aiKl agonies of wild deBght, 

The weeping sailors; nor less fierce their joy 

Than if retum'd to Ithaca from Troy. 

Ah, master! ever honour'd, ever dear, 

(These tender words on eveiy side I hear) 

What other joy can equal thy return? 

Not that lov'd country for whose sight we mourn. 

The soil that nivsM us, and that gave us breath: 

But ah! relate our lost companions' death. • 

I answer*d cheerful. Haste, your galley moor. 
And brings our treasures and our arms ashore : 
Those in yon hollow caverns let us lay; 
Then rise and follow where I lead the way* 
Your fellows live: believe your eyes, and come. 
To take the joys of Circe's sacrefl dome. 

With ready speed the joyful crew obey: 
Alone Burylochus persuades their stay. 
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Whither (he cried) ih whither will ye mn? 
Seek ye to meet those erils ye should shun.^ 
Will you the terrors of the dome explore. 
In swine to groyel, or in lions roar; 
Or wolf-like howl sway the midnig^ht hour 
In dreadful watch around the magic bower? 
Remember Cyclops, and hb bloody deed; 
The leader's rashness made the soldiers bleed. 

I heard incens'd, and first resolved to speed 
My flying falchion at the rebel's head. 
Dear as he was, by ties of kindred bound. 
This hand had stretch'd him breathless on the 

ground; 
Bat all at once my interposing train 
For mercy pleaded, nor could plead in vain. 
Leave here the nuui who dares his prince deserty 
Leave to repentance and his own sad heart. 
To guard the ship. Seek we the sacred shades 
Of Circe's palace, where Ul3r8ses leads. 

This with one vcnce declar'd, the rising train 
Left the black vessel by the murmuring main. 
Shame touch'd Eurylochus's alter'd breast. 
He fear'd my threats, and follow'd with the rest 

Meanwhile the Goddess, with indulgent cares 
And social joys, the late-transform'd repairs; 
The bath, die feast^ their fainting soul renews; 
Rich in refulgent robes, and dropping balmy dews: 
Brightening with joy their eag^r eyes behold 
Each other's face, and each his story told; 
Then gushing tears the narrative confound. 
And with their sobs the vaulted roof resound. 
When hush'd their passion, thus the Goddess cries; 
Ulysses, taught by labours to be wise. 
Let this short memory of grief suffice. 
To me are known the various woes ye bore 
In storms by sea, in perils on the shore: 
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Forgpet whaterer was in Fortoiie's power. 
And ghare the pleasure of the genial hour. 
Such be your minds as ere ye left your coast. 
Or leam'd to sorrow for a country lost 
Exiles and wanderers now, where'er ye go. 
Too faithful memoxy renews your woe; 
The cause remov'd, habitual griefe remain. 
And the soul saddens by the use of pain. 

Her kind entreaty mov'd the general breast; 
Tir'd with long toil, we wiUing sunk to rest 
We plied the banquet and bowl we crown'd, 
lill the full circle o£the year came round. 
But when the seasons following in their train, 
Brought back the months, the days and hours 

again; 
As from a lethargy at once they rise, - 
And urge their cluef with animating cries. 

Is this, Ulysses, our inglorious lot? 
And is the name of Ithaca forgot? 
Shall never the dear land in prospect rise, 
»Or the lov'd palace glitter in our eyes? 

Melting I heard; yet till the sun's decline 
Prolonged the feast, and quaff'd the rosy wine: 
But when the shades came on at evening hour. 
And all lay slumbering in the dusky bower; 
I came a suppliant to fair Circe's bed. 
The tender moment seiz'd, and thus I said. 

Be mindful. Goddess, of thy promise made; 
Must sad Ulysses eyer be delay'd? 
Around their lord my sad companions mourn. 
Each b^r^ast beats homeward, anxious to return: 
If but a moment parted &om thy eyes. 
Their tears flow round me, and my heart complies. 

Go then, (she cried) ah go! yet think, not I, 
Not Circe, but the Fates your wish deny. 
Ah hope not yet to breathe thy native air! 
Far other journey first demands thy care; 
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To tread th' uncomfortable paths beneath. 
And view the realms of darkness and of death. 
There seek the Theban bard, depriv*d of sight; 
Within, irradiate with prophetic light. 
To whom Persephone, entire and whole. 
Gave to retain th* unseparated soul: 
The rest are forms, of empty aether made; 
Impassive semblance, and a flitting' shade. 

Struck at the word, my very heai-t was dead: 
Pensive I sat; my tears bedew'd the bed. 
To hate liie light and life my soul begun. 
And saw that all was grief beneath the sun. 
Compos'd at length, the gushing tears suppress'd, 
And my toss'd limbs now wearied into rest. 
How shall I ti-ead (I cried) ah, crrce! say. 
The dark descent, and who shall guide the way? 
Can living eyes behold the realms below? 
What bark to waft me, and what wind to blow? 

The fated road (the magic power replied) 
Divine Ulysses! asks no mortal guide. 
Rear but tilie mast, the spacious sail display. 
The northern winds shall wing thee on thy way. 
Soon shalt thou I'each old Ocean's utmost ends. 
Where to tlie main the shelving shore descends; 
The barren trees of Proserpine's black woods. 
Poplars and willows trembling o'er the floods: 
There fix thy vessel in the lonely bay, 
And enter there the kingdoms void of day: 
Where Phlegeton's loud torrent rushing down, 
Hiss in the flaming gulf of Acheron; 
And where, slow-rolling from the Stygian bed, 
Cocytus' lamentable waters spread: 
Where the dark rock o'erhangs th' infernal lake, 
And mingling streams eternal murmurs make. 
First draw thy falchion, and on every side 
Trench the black earth a cubic long and wide: 
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To all the shades around tibations pour. 
And o'er th' ingredients strow the hallow'd flour: 
New wine and milk, with honey temper*d, bring*. 
And Uving" water from the crystal spring. 
Then the wan shades and feeble ghosts implore. 
With promis'd pfferings on thy native shore; 
A barren cow, the stateliest of the isle. 
And, heap'd with various wealth, a blazing pile: 
These to the rest; but to the seer must bleed 
A sable ram, the pride of all thy breed. 
These solenm vows and holy offerings paid 
To all the phantom-nations of the dead; 
Be next thy care the sable sheep to place 
Full o'er the pit, and hell-ward turn their fiice: 
But irom th' infernal rite thine eye withdraw. 
And back to ocean glance with reverend awe. 
Sudden shall skim along the dusky glades 
Thin airy shoals, and visionary shades. 
Then give command the sacrifice to haste. 
Let the flay'd victims in the flame be cast. 
And sacred vows, and mystic song, appUed 
To grisly Pluto, and his gloomy bride. 
Wide o'er the pool, thy ^Ichion wav'd around 
Shall drive the spectres from forbidden ground: 
The sacred draught shall all the dead forbear, 
TiU awful from the shades arise the Seer. 
Let him, oraculous, the end, tlie way. 
The turns of all thy future fate, display. 
Thy pilgrimage to come, and remnant of thy day. 

So speaking, from the ruddy orient shone 
The mom conspicuous on her golden throne. 
The Goddess with a radient tunic dress'd 
My limbs, and o'er me cast a silken vest 
Long flowing robes, of purest white, array 
The njrmph that added lustre to the day: 
A tiar wreath'd her head with many a fold; 
Her waist was circled with a zone of gold. 
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Forth ufuingp then, from place to place I flevi 
Bouse man by man, and animate my crew. 
Rise, rise, my mates! 'tis Circe gives command: 
Our journey calls us; baste and quit the land. 
All nse and follow, yet depart not all. 
For fate decreed one wretched man to fiUl. 

A youth there waa, Elpenor was he nam'd. 
Not much for sense, nor much for courage fam'd; 
The youngest of our band, a vulgar soul. 
Bom but to banquet, and to drain the bowL 
He, hot and careless, on a turret's height 
With sleep repair'd the lon^ debauch of night: 
The sudden tumult stirr'd him where he lay. 
And down he hasten'd, but forgt>t the way: 
Full endlong from the roof the sleeper feU, 
And snapp'd the spinal joint, and wak'd in helL 

The rest crowd round me with an eager look; 
I met them with a sigh, and thus bespoke. 
Already, friends! ye tlunk your toils are o'er. 
Your hopes already touch your native shore: 
Alas! far otherwise the nymph declares. 
Far other journey first demands our cares; 
To tread th' uncomfortable paths beneath. 
The dreary realms of darkness and of deaUi; 
To seek Tiresias' awful shades below. 
And thence our fortunes and our fates to know. 

My sad companions heard in deep despair; 
Frantic they tore their manly growth of hair; 
To earth they fell; the tears began to rain; 
But tears in mortal miseries are vain. 
Sadly they far'd along the sea-beat shore; 
Still heav'd their hearts, and still their eyes ran o*er. 
The ready victims at our bark we found. 
The sable ewe and ram together bound. 
For swift as thought, the Goddess had been there, 
And thence had glided, viewless as the air: 
^e paths of Gods what mortal can survey? 
wno eyes their motion? who shaU tnce thor way' 
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Ulysses continues his narration. Sow he arrived 
at the land of the Cimmerians^ and what cere' 
marUes he performed to invoke the dead. The 
manner of his descent, and the apparition of the 
shades: his conversation with Eqjenor, and with 
Tiresias, who informs him in a prophetic man- 
ner of his fortunes to come. He meets his mother An- 
iiclea^from whom lie learns the state of his f ami' 
fy. He sees the shades of the ancient heroines^ 
afterwards of the heroes, and converses in par- 
ticular with Agamemnon and Jichilks. ijax 
keeps at a sullen distance, and disdains to an- 
swer him. He then beholds Tityus, Tantalus^ 
Sysiphus, Hercules.- tiUheis deterred from fur- 
ther curiosity by the apparition of horrid spec- 
tres f and the cries of the wicked in torments* 

Now to the shores we bend, a mournful train, 
Climb the tall bark, and launch into the main: 
At once the mast we rear, at once unbind ^ 
The spacious sheet, and stretch it to tlie wind: 
Then pale and pensive stand, with cares opprcst. 
And solemn horror saddens every bi-east. 
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A freshening breeze the • magic power siipplied. 
While the wing'd vessel flew along the tide; 
Our oars we shipped: all day the swelling sails 
Full from the guiding pilot catch'd the gales. 

Now sunk the sun from his aerial height. 
And o*er the shaded billows nish'd the night: 
When lo! we reach'd old Ocean's utmost bounds. 
Where rocks control his waves with ever-during 
mounds. 
There in a lonely land, and gloomy cells. 
The dusky nation of Cimmeria dwells; 
The sun ne'er views th* uncomfortable seats. 
When radiant he advances or retreats: 
Unhappy race ! whom endless night invades. 
Clouds the dull air, and wraps them round in 
shades. 
The ship we moor on these obscure abodes? 
Disbarkthe sheep, an offering to the Gods; 
And hell-ward ben(Hng, o'er the beach descry 
The dolesome passage to th' infernal sky. 
The victims, vow'd to each Tartarean power, 
Eurvlochus and Perimedes bore. 

Here open'd hell, all belli here implored. 
And from the scabbard drew the shin'mg sword; 
And trenching the black earth on every ade, 
A cavern form'd a cubit long and wide. 
New wine, with honey-temper'd milk, we bring, 
Then living waters from the crystal spring; 
O'er these was strew'd the consecrated flour. 
And on the surface shone the holy store. 

Now the wan shades we hsul, th* infernal Gods, 
To speed our course, and waft us o'er the floods. 
So shall a barren heifer from the stall 
Beneath the knife upon your altars fall; 
So in our palace, at our safe return 
Rich with unnumber'd gifts the pile shall bum; 

* Circe. 
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So shall a ram the largest of the breed. 
Black as these regions, to Tiresias bleed. 

Thus solemn rites and hply vows we paid 
To all the phantom-nations of the dead. 

Then died the sheep ^ a purple torrent flow'd. 
And aU the caverns smok'd with streaming blood; 
When lo! appear'd along the dusky coasts. 
Thin, ahy shoals of visionary ghosts; 
Fair, pensive youths, and soft enamour'd maids; 
And withered, elders, pale and wrinkled shades; 
Ghastly with wounds the forms of warriors slain 
Stalk'd. with majestic port, a martial train: 
These and a thousand more swarm'd o'er the 

ground. 
And all the dire assembly shriek'd around. 
Astonished at the sight, aghast 1 stood. 
And a cold fear ran shivering thro* my blood; 
Straight I command the sacrifice to h&sie. 
Straight the flay'd victims to the flames are cast. 
And rautter'd vows, and mystic song applied 
To grisly Pluto, and his gloomy bride. 

Now swift I wav'd ray falchion o'er the blood: 
Back started the pale throngs, and trembling stood. 
Round the black trench the gore untasted flows, 
Till awful from the shades Tiresias rose. 

There, wandering thro' the gloom I first survey 'd. 
New to the realms of death, Elpenor's shade: 
His cold remains all naked to the sky 
On distant shores unwept, unburied lie. 
Sad at the sight I stand, deep fix'd in woe. 
And ere. I spoke the tears beg^ to flow. 

O say what angry power Elpenor led 
To glide in shades, and wander with the dead? 
How could thy soul, by realms and seas disjoin'd. 
Out fly the nimble sail, and leave the lag^ng wind ? 

The ghost repBed: to hell my doom I owe, 
Daemons accurs'd 6Jre ministers of woe ! 
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My feet thto' wine unfiuthiul to their weight, 
Betray'd me tumbling from a towery height. 
Staggering I reel'd, and as I reePd I fell, 
Lux'd the neck-jcnnt-— my fioul descends to hell: 
But lend me aid, I now conjure thee lend. 
By the soft tie and sacred name of friend! 
By thy fond consort! by thy father's cares! - 
By lov*d Telemachus's blooming years! 
For well I know that soon the heavenly powers 
Will give thee back to day, and Circe's shores: 
There pious on my cold remains attend. 
There call to mind thy poor departed fidend. 
The tribute of a tear is alll crave. 
And the possesnon of a peaceful grave. 
But if unheard, in viun compassion plead. 
Revere the Giods, the Gods avenge the dead! 
A tomb along the watery margin raise. 
The tomb with msoily arms and trophies grace, • 
To show posterity Elpenor was. 
There high in air, memorial of my name. 
Fix the smooth oar, and bid me hve to fame. 

To whom with tears; These rites, O mournful 
shade, ? 

Due to thy ghost, shall to thy ghost be paid. 
Still as I spoke the phantom seem'dto moan. 
Tear followed tear, and groan succeeded groan. 
But as my waving sword the blood surrounds. 
The shade withdrew, and mutter'd empty sounds. 

There as the wonfh*ous visions I survey'd. 
All pale ascends my royal mother's shade: 
A queen, to Troy she saw our legions pass; 
Now a thin form is aU Anticlea was! 
Struck at the sight I melt with filial woe. 
And down my cheek the pious sorrows flow: 
Yet as I shook my falchion o'er the blood, 
Regardless of her son the parent stood. 
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When lo! the mighty Theban I behold; 
To guide his steps he bore a staff of gfold: 
Awful he trod! majestic was his look! 
And from his holy lips these accents broke. 

Why, mortal, wander*st thou from cheerful day, 
To tread the downward melancholy way? 
What angry gods to these dark regions led 
Thee yet alive, companion of the dead? 
But sheathe thy poniard, while my tongue relates 
Heaven's steadfast purpose and thy future &tes. 

While yet he spoke, the prophet I obey'd. 
And in the scabbard plunged the glittering blade: 
Eager he quaflfd the gore, and then expressed 
Dark things to come, the counsels of his breast. 

Weary of light, Ulysses here explores 
A prosperous voyage to his native shores; 
But know— by me unerring fates disclose 
New trains of dangers, and new scenes of woes; 
I see ! I see ! thy bark by Neptune toss'd. 
For injur'd Cyclops, and his eye-ball lost! 
Yet to thy woes the gods decree an end. 
If heaven thou please; and how to please attend! 
Where on Trinacrian rocks the ocean roars, 
Graze numerous herds along the verdant shores; 
Tho' hunger press, yet fly the dangerous prey. 
The herds are sacred to the God of day. 
Who all surveys with his extensive eye 
Above, below, on earth, and in the sky? 
Rob not the Grod, and so propitious gales 
Attend thy voyage, and impel thy sails; 
But if his herds ye seize, beneath the waves 
I see thy friends o'erwhelm'd in liquid gfraves! 
The direful wreck Ulysses scarce survives! 
Ulysses at his country scarce arrives! 
Strangers thy guides! nor there thy labours end, 
New foes arise, domestic ills attend! 

TOl* X* ■ 'I 
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There foul adulterers to thy bride resort. 

And lordly gluttons riot in thy court 

But Yengeance hastes amain! These eyes behold 

The deathful scene, princes on princes roU'd! 

That done, a people far from sea explore. 

Who ne'er knew salt, or heard the billows roar. 

Or saw g$Ly vessel stem the watery plain,-, ^. 

A painted wonder flying on the msun! 

Bear on thy back an oar: with strange atnave 

A shepherd meeting thee, the oar surveys. 

And names a van: there fix it on the plain. 

To calm the God that holds the watery reig1»; 

A three-fold offering to his altar brings 

A bull, a ram, a boar; and hail the Ocean-king. 

But home retum'd, to each etherial power 

Slay the due victim in the genial hour: 

So peaceful shalt thou end thy bUssful days. 

And steal thyself from life by slow decays: 

Unknown to pain, in age resign thy breath, 

When late stern Neptune points the shaft with 

death: 
To the dark grave retiring as to rest. 
Thy people blessing, by Siy people bless*d! 

Unerring truths, O man, my lips relate; 
This is thy life to come, and this is fate. 

To whom unmov'd: If this the gods prepare. 
What heaven ordains, the wise with courage by^ir. 
But say, why yonder on the lonely strand^^ 
UnmindAil of her son, Anticlea stands? 
Why to the ground she bends her downcast eye* 
Why is she silent, while her son is nigh? 
The latent cause, O sacred seer, reveal! 

Nor this, replies the seer, will I conceal. 
Know; to the spectres, that thy beverage taste, 
The scenes of life recui*, and actions past; 
They, sealed with tinith, return the sure replv? 
The rest, repeU'd, a train obHvioua fly. * 
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The phantom prophet ceas'd, and sunk fipom 
siffht. 
To the black palace of eternal night. 

Still in the dark abodes of death I stood, . 
When near Anticlea mov'd, and drank the blood. 
Straig'ht all the mother in her soul awakes^ 
And owning- her Ulysses thus she speaks. 
Com'st thou, my son, alive, to realms beneath, 
Thtf dolesome realms of darkness and of death: 
Com'st thou alive from pure, etherial day? 
Dire is the region, dismal is the way! 

Heife lakes profound, there floods oppose their 
waves. 

There the wide sea with all his billows raves! 
Or (since to dust, proud Troy submits her towers) 
Com'st thou a wanderer from the Phrj'gi'an shores > 
Or say, since honour call'd thee to the field. 
Hast thou thy Ithaca, thy bride beheld? 

Source of my life, I cried, from earth I fly 
To seek Tiretias in the nether sky. 
To learn my doom: for toss'd from woe to woe. 
In every land Ulysses finds a foe: 
Nor have these eyes beheld my native shores. 
Since in the dust proud Troy submits her towers. 

But, when thy soul from her sweet mansion fled. 
Say, what distemper gave thee to the dead? 
Hi life's fair lamp declin'd by slow decays. 
Or swift eXpir'd it in a sudden blaze ? 
Say, if my sire, good old Laertes, liv^es? 
If yet Telemachus, my son, sui*vives? 
Say, by his rule is my dominion aw'd. 
Or crush'd by traitors with an iron rod? 
Say, if my spouse maintains her royal trust, 
Tlio' tenipted, chaste, and obstinately just? 
Or if no more her absent lord she wails. 
But the ft^lse woman o*er tJie wife prevails? 

Thus I, and thus the parent shade returns: 
Thee, ever thee, tliy faitliful consort mourns: 
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Whether the night descends, or day prevaila. 

Thee she by night, and thee by day bewails. 

Thee in Telemachus thy realm obeys; 

In sacred groTes celestial rites he pays. 

And shares the banquet in superior state; 

Grac'd with such honours as become the great. 

Thy sire in solitude foments his care. 

The court is joyless, for thou art not there! 

No costly carpets raise his hoary head. 

No rich embroidery shines to g^race las bed: 

E'en when keen winter freezes in the skies, 

Rank'd with his slaves, on earth the monarch lies; 

Deep are his sighs, his visage pale, his dress 

The garb of woe and habit Of ^stress. 

And when the autumn takes his annual round. 

The leafy honours scattering on the grotind. 

Regardless of his years, abroad he lies. 

His bed the leaves, his canopy the skies. 

Thus cares on cares his painful days consume. 

And bow his ag« with sorrow to the tomb ! 

For thee, my son, I wept my life away: 
For thee thro' hell's eternal dungeons stray; 
Nor came my fate by lingering pains and slow. 
Nor bent the silver shafted queen her bow; 
No dire disease bereav'd me of my breath; 
Thou, thou, my son, wert my disease and death; 
Unkindly with my love my son conspir'd. 
For thee I liv'd, for absent thee expir'd. 

Thrice in my arms I strove her soade to bind. 
Thrice thro' my arras she slipp'd like empty wind, 
Or dreams, the vain illusions of the mind. 
Wild with despair, I shed a copious tide 
Of flowing tears, and thus with sighs replied. 

Fly'st thou, lov'd shade, while I thus fondly 
mourn? 
Turn to my arms, to my embraces turn! 
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Is ity ye powers that smile at human harms ^ 
Too great a bliss to weep within her anns? 
Or has hell's queen an empty image sent. 
That wretched I might e'en my joys lament! 

O son of woe, the pensive shade rejoin'd, 
O most inured to grief of all mankind! 
'Tis not the queen of hell who thee deceives, 
AH, all are such, when life the body leaves: 
No more the substance of the man remains. 
Nor bounds the blood along the pmple veins. 
These the fimereal flames in atoms bear. 
To wander with the wind in empty air? 
While the impassive soul reluctant flies. 
Like a vain dream, to these infernal skies. 
But from the dark dominions speed thy way. 
And climb the steep ascent to upper day, 
To thy chaste bride the wondrous story tell. 
The woes, the horrors, and the laws of hell. 

Thus while she spoke, in swarms hell's empress 
brings 
Daughters and wives of heroes and of kings; 
Thick, and more thick they gather round the 

blood. 
Ghost thronged on ghost (a dire assembly) stood! 
Dauntless my sword I seize: the airy crew. 
Swift as it flash'd along the gloom, withdrew; 
Then shade to shade in mutual forms succeeds. 
Her race recounts, and their illustrious deeds. 

Tyro began: whom great Salmoneus bred. 
The royal partner of fam'd Cretheus' bed. 
For fair Bnipeus, as from fruitful urns 
He pours his watery store, the vii'^n bums: ^ 
Smooth flow the gentle stream with wanton pride. 
And in soft mazes rolls a silver tide. 
As on his banks the maid enamour'd roves. 
The monarch of tlie deep beholds and loves; 
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In her Enipeus' form and borrow'd cbanns. 
The amorous God descends into her arms« 
Around, a spacious arch of waves he throws. 
And hig^h in air the liquid mountain rose; 
Thus in surrounding floods concealed he proves 
The pleasing transport, and completes his loves. 
Then sofU^r sighing, he the fair address'd. 
And as he spoke, her tender hand he press'd. 
Hail, happy nymph! no vulgar births are bw'd 
To the proKfic raptures of a God: 
Lo! when nine limes the moon renews her horn. 
Two brother heroes shall from thee be bom: 
Thy early care the future worthies claim. 
To point them to the arduous paths of fame; 
But in thy breast the important truth conceal. 
Nor dai*e the secret of a God reveal: 
For know, thou Neptune view'st! and at my nod 
Earth trembles, and the waves confess their God. 

He added not, but mounting spum'd the plain. 
Then plung'd into the chambers of the msun. 

Now in the time's full process forth she brings 
Jove's dread vicegerents, in two future kings; 
O'er proud lolcos Pelias stretch'd his reign. 
And god-Uke Neleus rul'd the Pylian plain: 
Then fruitful, to her Cretheus' royal bed 
She gallant Pheres and fam'd iEson bred: 
From the same fountain Amythaon rose, 
Pleas'd with the din of war, and noble shout of 
foes. 

There mov'd Antiope with haughty charms, 
Who blest the almighty thunderer in her arms: 
Hence sprung Amphion, hence brave Zethus came, 
Founders of Thebes, and men of mighty name; 
The' bold in open field, they yet surround 
The town with walls, and mound inject on mound; 
Here ramparts stood, there towers rose high in air, 
And here thro' seven wide portals rush'd the war. 
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There with soft step the fur Alcmena trod. 
Who boce Alcides to the thundering god; 
And Meg^ara, who charm'dthe son of Jove, 
And soften'd his stem soul to tender love. 

Sullen and sour with discontented mien 
Jocasta frown'd, the incestuous Theban queen; 
With her own son she join'd in nuptial bands, 
Tho' father's blood imbrued bis miurderous hands .* 
The ^ods and men the dire oifence detest, 
The gods with all their furies rend his breast : 
In lofty Thebes he wore the imperial crown, 
A pompous wretch accurs'd upon the throne. 
The wSe self-murder'd from a beam depends. 
And her foul soul to blackest hell descends; 
Thence to her son the choicest plagues she brings. 
And the fiends haunt him with a thousand stings. 

And now the beauteous Chloris I descry, 
A lovely shade, Amphion*s youngest joy! 
With g^ifts unnumber*d Neleus sought her arms, 
Nor paid too dearly for unequal charms; 
Great in Orchomenos, in Pylos great. 
He sway'd the sceptre with imperial state. 
Three gallant sons the joyful monarch told, 
Sag« Nestor, Periclimenus the bold, 
And Chromius last; but of the softer race. 
One nymph alone, a miracle of grace. 
Kings on their thrones for lovely Pero bum. 
The sire denies, and king^ rejected mourn. 
To him alone the beauteous prize he yields. 
Whose arm should ravish from Phylacian fields 
TTie herds of Iphyclus, detained in wrong; 
Wild, furious heixis, unconquerably strong! 
This dares a seer, but nought the seer prevails. 
In beauty^s cause illustriously he fails; 
Twelve moons the foe the captive youth detains 
In painful dungeons and coercive chains; 
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The foe at last, from durance where he lay, 
Hifl art revering', gave him hack to day; 
Won by prophetic knowledge, to fulfil 
The steadfast purpose of the almighty will. 

With g^racenil port advancing now I spy'd 
Leda the fair, the god-like Tyndar's bride: 
Hence Pollux sprung who wields withfurious sway 
The deathful gauntlet, matchless in the fray: 
And Castor glorious on the embattled plain 
Curbs the proud steed, reluctant to the rein: 
By turns they visit tins etherial sky. 
And live alternate, and alternate die: 
In hell beneath, on earth, in heaven above 
Reign the twin-gfods, the&vourite sons of Jove. 

There Ephimedia trod the gloomy plain. 
Who chann'd the monarch of the boundless main; 
Hence Ephialtes, hence stem Otus sprung. 
More fierce than giants, more than ^ants strong; 
The earth, o'erburthen'd, groan'd beneath their 

weigfht. 
None but Orion e'er surpassed their height: 
The wondrous youths had scarce nine winters 

tol(^ 
When highjn air, tremendous to behold. 
Nine eUs aloft they reared their towering head. 
And fiill nine cubits broad their shoulders spread. 
Proud of their strength and more than mortal size, 
The gods they challenge, and aifect the skies; 
Heav'd on Olympus tottering Ossa stood; 
On Ossa, Pelion nods with sJl his wood: 
Such were the youths ! had they to manhood grown, 
Almighty Jove had trembled on his throne. 
But ere the harvest of the beard began 
To bristle on the chin, and promise man, || 

His shafts Apollo aim'd; at once tliey sound. 
And stretch the giant-monsters o'er tlie ground. 
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There moumliil Phaedi-a with sadProcris moves, 

Both beauteous shades, both hapless in their loves; 

And near them walk'd with solemn pace and slow. 

Sad Ariadne, partner of their woe; 

The royal IkCnos Ariadne bred, 

She Theseus loved; ftom Crete with Theseus fled; 

Swift to the Dian isle the hero flies. 

And towards his Athens bears the lovely prize; 

There Bacchus with fierce rage Diana fires. 

The goddess aims her shaft, the nymph expires. 
There Clymen^, and Mera I behold. 

There Eriphile weeps, who loosely sold 

Her lord, her honour, for the lust of gold. 

But should I all recount, the night would fail. 

Unequal to the melancholy tale: 

And all-composing rest my nature craves, 

Here in the court, or yonder on the waves; 

In you I trust, and in the heavenly powers, 

To land Ulysses on his native shores. 
He ceas'd: but left so charming on their ear 

His voice, that listening still they seem'd to hear. 

'Till rising up, Arete silence broke, 

Stretch'd out her snowy hand, and thus she spoke : 
What wondrous man heaven sends us in our 
guest! 

Thro' all his woes the hero shines confessed; 

His comely port, his ample frame express 

A manly air, majestic in distress. 

He, as my guest, is my peculiar care. 

You share the pleasure, — ^then in. bounty share; 

To worth in misery, a reverence pay. 

And with a g-enerous hand reward his stay; 

For since kind heaven with wealth our realm hR% i 
§k blest, J 

^ Give it to heaven, by aiding the distressed. L 

i2 1 
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Then sage Echeneus, whose grave, reverend 
brow 
The hand of time had silver'd o'er with snow^ 
Mature in wisdom rose: Your words, he cri^^ 
Deitumd obedience, for your words are wise. 
But let our lung ^ect the glorious way 
To generous acts; our part is to obey. 

While life informs these Hmbs, (the kingrephed) 
WeU to deserve, be all my cares employ'd: 
But here this night the royal guest detain, 
'Till the sun flames along the etherial plain: 
Be it my task to send with ample stores 
The stranger from our hospitable shores; ' 
Tread you my steps! 'Tis mine to lead the race, 
The first in glory, as the first in place. 

To whom the prince : This night with joy I stay, 
O monarch great in virtue as in sway! 
If thou the circling year my stay control. 
To raise a bounty noble as thy soul; 
The circling year! wadt, with ampler stores 
And fitter pomp to hail my native shores: 
Then by my realms due homage would be paid; 
For wealthy kings are loyally obey*d! 

O king! for such thou art, and sure thy blood 
Thro' veins (he cried) of royal fathers flow'd; 
Unlike those vagrants who on falsehood live, 
Skill'd in smooth tales, and artful to deceive; 
Thy better soul abhors the liar's part. 
Wise is thy voice, and noble is thy heart. 
Thy words Uke music every breast control. 
Steal thro' the ear, and win upon the soul; 
Soft, as some song divine, thy story flows. 
Nor better could Uie muse record Uiy woes. 
But say, upon the dark and dismal coast, 
Sawest thou the worthies of the Grecian host? 
The god-like leaders who in battle slain, 
Fell before Troy, and nobly press'd the plaui? 
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And lo! a length of night behind remains, 
The evening" stars still mount th* ethcrial plains. 
Tb^tale with raptures I could hear thee tell. 
Thy woes on earth, the wondrous scenes m hell. 
Till in the vault of heaven the stars decay. 
And the sky reddens with the rising 6xy. 

O worthy of the power the gods assigned, 
(Ulysses thus replies) a king in mind! 
Since yet the early hour of lught allows 
Time for discourse, and time for soft repose. 
If scenes of misery can entertain, 
Woes I unfold, of woes a dismal train. 
Prepare to hear of murder and of blood; 
Of god-like heroes who uninjur'd stood 
Amidst a war of spears in foreign lands. 
Yet bled at home, and bled by female hands. 

Now summoned Proserpine to hell's bl^k hall 
The heroine shades; they vanish'd at her call. 

When lo! advanced the forms of heroes slain 
By stem ^gysthus, a majestic train, 
And high above the rest, Atrides prest the plain. 
He quaiPd the gore: and staight his soldier knew, 
And from his eyes poiu^d down the tender dew; 
His arms he stretch'd; his arms the touch deceive, 
Nor in the fond embrace, embraces give : 
His substance vanished, and his strength decay'd. 
Now all Atrides is an empty shade. 

Mov'd at the sight, I for a space resigned 
To soft affliction all my manly mind; 
At last with tears — O what relentless doom. 
Imperial phantom, bow'd thee to the tomb ? 
Say while the sea, and while the tempest raves, 
kis fate oppressed thee in the roaring waves. 
Or nobly seiz'd thee in the dire alarms 
Of war and slaughter, and the clash of arms? 
The ghost returns: O chief of human kind 
For active courage and a patient mind; 
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Nor while the sea, nor while the tempest raves, 
Has fate oppressed me on the roaring waves! 
Nor nobly seizM me in the dire alarms 
Of war and slaughter, and the clash of arms. 
Stabb*d by a murderous hand, Atrides died, 
A foul adulterer, and a faithless bride; 
E'en in my mirth, and at the friendly feast. 
O'er the full bowl, the traitor stabb'd his guest; 
Thus by the gory arm of slaughter falls 
The stately ox, and bleeds within the stalls. 
But not with me the direM murder ends. 
These, these expir'd! their crime, they were my 

friends: 
Thick as the boars, which some luxurious lord 
Kills for the feast, to crown the nuptial board, 
When war has tliunder'd with its loudest storms, 
Death tliou hast seen in all her ghastly forms; , 
In duel met her, on the listed ground, 
AVhen hand to hand they wound return for wound; 
But never have thy eyes astonish'd view'd 
So vile a deed, so dire a scene of blood. 
E'en in the flow of joy, when now the bowl 
Glows in our veins, and opens every soul. 
We groan, we faint; with blood the dome is dy'd, 
And o'er the pavement floats the dreadful tide— 
Her breast all gore, with lamentable cries. 
The bleeding innocent Cassandra dies! 
Then though pale death froze cold in every vein, 
My sword I strive to wield, but strive in vain; 
Nor did my traitoress wife these eye-lids close. 
Or decently in death my limbs corapostf:' 

woman, woman, when to iU thy mind * 
Is bent, all heU contains no fouler fiend;' •* 
And such was mine ! who basely plunged her sword 
Thro* the fond bosom where slie reign'd ador'd! 
Alas! I hop'd, the toils of war o'ercome, 

1 o meet soft quiet and repose at home; 
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Delusiye hope! O wife, thy deeds disgrace 
The peijur'd sex, and blacken all the race; 
And should posterity one virtuous find. 
Name Clytemnestra, they will curse the kind. 

O injur'd shade, I cried, what mighty woes 
To thy imperial race from woman rose! 
By woman here thou tread'st this nioumful strand, 
And Greece by woman hes a desert land. 

Wam'd by my ills beware, the shade replies. 
Nor trust the sex that is so rarely wise; 
When earnest to explore thy secret breast, 
Unfold some trifle, but conceal the rest, 
But in thy consort cease to fear a foe. 
For thee she feels sincerity of woe: 
When Troy first bled beneath the Grecian arms. 
She shone unrivall'd with a blaze of charms; 
Thy infant son her fragrant bosom prest. 
Hung at her knee, or wanton'd at her breast; 
But now the years a numerous ti*ain have ran: 
The blooming boy is ripen'd into man; 
Thy eyes shall see him bum with noble fire. 
The sue shall bless his son; the son his sire: 
But my Orestes never met these eyes. 
Without one look the murder'd father dies; 
Then from a wretched friend this wisdom learn. 
E'en to thy queen disg^'d, unknown, return; 
For since of womankind so few are just, 
Think all are false, nor even the faithful trust. 

But say, resides my son in royal port. 
In rich Orchomenos, or Sparta's ctourt? 
Or say in' ^yle.^ for yet he views the light, 
Nor glides a phantom through the realms of night. 

Theh I : Thy suit is vain, nor can I say 
If yet he breathes in realms of cheerfiil day; 
Or pale or wan beholds these nether skies. 
Truth I revere : for Wisdom never lies. 



i 
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Thus in a tide of tears our sorrows flow. 
And add new horror to the realms of woe; 
Till side by side along the dreary coast 
Advanc'd Achilles' and Patroclus' ghost, 
A IHendly pair! near these the • Aylian stray'd. 
And towering* Ajax, an illustrious shade ! 
War was his joy, and pleas'd with loud alarms. 
None but Pelides brighter shone in arms. 

Thro' the thick gloom his friend Achilles knew. 
And as he speaks the tears descend in dew: 

. Com'st thou alive to view the Stygian bounds. 
Where the wan spectres walk eternal rounds; 
Nor fear*st the dark and dismal waste to tread, 
Throng'd with pale ghosts, familiar with the dead ' 

To whom with sighs: I pass these dreadful gates 
To seek the Theban, and consult the fates: 
For still distress'd I rove from coast to coast. 
Lost to my friends, and to my country lost. 
But sure the eye of Time beholds no name 
So bless'd as thine in all the rolls of fame; 
Alive we haiPd thee with our guardian gods. 
And dead, thou rul'st a king in these abodes. 

Talk not of ruling in this dolorous gloom. 
Nor think vain words (he cried) can ease my doom. 
Rather I choose laboriously to bear 
A weight of woes, and breathe the vital air, 
A slave to some poor hind that toils for bread. 
Than reign the sceptred monarch of the dead. 

But say, if in my steps my son proceeds. 
And emulates his god-like fathei^s deeds ^ 
If at the clash of arms, and shout of foes. 
Swells his bold heart, his bosom nobly ^fcrws? 
Say if my sire, the reverend Peleus ren^t 
Great in his Pthia, and his throne maintains; 
Or weak and old, my youthful arm demands, 
1 o fix the sceptre stedfast in his hands? 

^JSniihehut, 
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O might the lamp of life rekindled burn. 
And death release me from this silent urn! 
This arm that thfinder'd o'er the Phrygian plain. 
And sweU'd the ground with mountidns of the slain. 
Should vindicate my injur'd father's fame, 
Crusli the proud rebel, and assert his claim. 

Illustrious shade, (I cried) of Peleus' fates 
No circumstance the voice of Fame relates. 
But hear with pleas'd attention the renown. 
The wars and wisdom of thy jpallant son: 
With me from Scyros to the field of fame 
Radiant in arms the blooming hero came. 
When Greece assembled all her hundred states 
To ripen counsels, and decide debates; 
Heavens! how he charm'd us with a flow of sense. 
And won the heart with manly eloquence! 
He first was seenof all the peers to rise. 
The third in wisdom where they all were wise; 
But when to try the fortune of the day. 
Host mov'd tow'rd host in terrible array. 
Before the van, impatient for the fight. 
With maiiial port he strode, and stem delight; 
Heaps strew'd on heaps beneath his falchion 

gToan'd, 
And monuments of dead deform'd the ground. 
The time would fail should I in order tell. 
What foes were vanquish'd, and what numbers fell : 
How, lost through love, Eurypylus was slain. 
And round him bled his bold Cetaean train. 
To Troy no hero came of nobler line. 
Or if of nobler, Memnon, it was tlune. 

When llion in the horse receiv'd her doom. 
And ui^efiH armies ambush'd in its womb; 
Greece gave her latent warriors to my care, 
*Twa« mine on Troy to pour th' imprison'd war: 
Then when the boldest bosom beat with fear. 
When the stem eyej of heroes dropp'd a tear: 
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Fierce in his look his ardent valour g'low'd, 
Fhish'd in his cheek, or sallied in his blood; 
Indignant in the dark recess he stands. 
Pants for the battle, and the war demands; 
His voice breath'd death, and with a martial air 
He grasp'd his sword, and shook his glittering 

spear. 
And when the gods our arms with conquest 

crown'd. 
When Troy's proud bulwarks smok'd upon the 

ground, 
Greece to reward her soldier's g^lant toils 
Heap'd high his navy with unnumber'd spoils. 

Thus, great in glory, from the din of war 
Safe he retum'd, without one hostile scar; 
Though spears in iron tempests rain'd around. 
Yet innocent they play'd, and guiltless of a wound. 
While yet I spoke, the shade with transport 

glow'd. 
Rose in his majesty and nobler trod; 
With haughty stalk he sought the distant glades 
Of warrior kings, and join'd th' illustrious shades. 

Now without number ghost by ghost arose. 
All wailing with unutterable woes. 
Alone, apart, in discontented mood, 
A gloomy shade, the sullen Ajax stood; 
For ever sad wi^ proud disdain he pin'd. 
And the lost arms for ever stung his mind; * '.. 
Though to the contest Thetis gave the laws. 
And Pallas, by the Trojans, judg'd the cause. 
O why was I victorious in the stnfe; 
O dear-bought honour with so brave a lif^ 
With him the strength of war^ the soldier's pride, 
Our second hope to great Achilles died! 
Touch'd at the sight from tears I scarce refrain, 
And tender sorrow thrills in every vein; 



BOOK XI. ODYSSEY. 209 

Pensive and sad I stand, at length accost 
With accents mild th' inexorable ghost 

Still burns thy rage } and can brave souls resent 
E'en after death? Relent, great shade, relent! 
Perish those arms which by the g^ds' decree 
Accurs'd our army with the loss of thee! 
"With thee we fell; Greece wept thy hapless fates, 
And shook astonishM through her hundred states; 
Not more, when great Achilles press'd the ground^ 
And breath'd his manly spirit through the wound. 
O deem thy fall notow'd to man's decree, 
Jove hated Greece, and punish'd Greece in thee! 
Turn then, O peaceful turn, thy wrath control. 
And calm the raging tempest of thy soul. 

While yet I speak, the shade disdains to stay. 
In nlence turns, and sullen stalks away. 

Touch'dat his sour retreat, thro' deepest night. 
Thro' hell's black bounds I hskd pursu'd his flight^ 
And forc'dthe stubborn spectre to reply; 
But wondrous visions drew my curious eye. 
High on a throne tremendous to behold. 
Stem Minos waves a mace of bumish'd gold; 
Around ten thousand thousand spectres stand 
Thro' the wide dome of Dis, a trembling band • 
StiU as they plead, the fatal lots he rolls. 
Absolves the just, and dooms the guilty souls 

There huge Orion of portentous size, 
Swfft through the gloom a giant-hunter flies; 
A ponderous mace of brass with direful sway 
Aloft he whirls, to crush the savage prey; 
Stem beasts in trains that by his truncheon fel.^ 
Now gtjjjy forms, shoot o'er the lawns of hell. 
There THyus large and long, in fetters bound, 
O'erspreads nine acres of infernal ground: 
Two ravenous vultures, furious for their food. 
Scream o'er the fiend, tCnd riot in his blood. 
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Incessant gore the liver in his breast, 

Th' immortal hver grows, and gives th' immortal 

feast 
For as o'er Panope's enamell'd plains 
Latona journey 'd to the P3rthian fanes. 
With haughty love th' audacious monster strove 
To force me goddess, and to rival Jove. 

There Tantalus along the Stygian bounds 
Pours out deep groans; (with groans all hell re- 

soimds) 
E'en in the circling floods refreshment craves; 
And pines with thirst amidst a sea of waves;^ 
When to the water he his lip applies. 
Back from his lip the treacherous water flies. 
Above, beneath, around his hapless head. 
Trees of all kinds delicious fruitage spread; 
There figp sky-dy'd, a purple hue disclose. 
Green looks the olive, the pomegranate glows, 
There dangling pears exalted scents unfold. 
And yellow apples ripen into gold; 
The fruit he strives to seize; but blasts arise. 
Toss it on high, and whirl it to the skies. 

I tum'd my eye, and as I tuni'd survey'd 
A mournful vision! the Sisyphian shade; 
With many a weary step, and many a groan. 
Up the high hill he heaves a huge round stone; 
The huge round stone resulting with a bounds 
Thunders impetuous down, and smokes along the 

ground. 
Ag^n the restless orb his toil renews. 
Dust mounts in clouds, and sweat descends in 
dews. ; 

Now I the strength of Hercules behqld» 
A towering spectre of giganti«^mould, 
A shadowy form! for high in h#«ven's abe^es 
Hmiself reaidesi, a god among the gods; 
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There in the bright assemblies of the skies. 
He nectar quaffs, and Hebe crowns his joys. 
Here hoyeiin^ ghosts, like fowl, his shade sur- 
round,. 
And clang their pinions with terrific sound i 
Gloomy as night he stands, in act to throw 
Th* aerial arrow from the twanging bow. 
Around his breast a wondrous zone is roll'd. 
Where woodland monsters grin in fretted gold: 
There sullen lions sternly seem to roar. 
The bear to g^wl, to foam the tusky boar; 
There war and havoc and destruction stoo^ 
And vengeful murder red with human blood. 
Thus terribly adom'd the figures shine. 
Inimitably wrought with skill divine. 
The mighty ghost advanced with awful look. 
And turning his grim visage, sternly spoke. 

O exercis'd in grief! by arts refin'd! 
O taught to bear the wrongs of base mankind! 
Such, such was I! still toss'd from care to care. 
While in your world I drew the vital air! 
E*en I, who from the lord of thunders rose. 
Bore toils and dangers, and a weight of woes; 
To a base monarch still a slave confined, 
(The hardest bondage to a generous mind!) 
Down to these worlds I trod the dismal way,' 
And drag^d the three-mouth*d dog to upper day; 
E'en hell I con<juer*d, through the friendly aid 
Of Miua'-s ofTsprmg and the martial maid. 

Thus he, nor deign'd for our reply to stay, 
But turning stalk'd with ^ant-strides away. 

Curious to view the kings of ancient days. 
The mighty dead that live in endless praise. 
Resolved I stand! aj^d haply had survey 'd 
The g^JMike The^^us, and Perithous' shade; 
But swarms of spectres rose from deepest hell. 
With bloodless visage, and with hideous yell» 
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Thej soieam, they shriek; sad groans and dismal 

sounds 
Stun my scar'd ears, and pierce heU's utmost 

bounds. 
No more my heart the dismal din sustains. 
And my cold blood hangs shivering in my veins; 
Lest Gorgon rising from the infernal lakes. 
With horrors arm'd, and curls of Inssing snakes. 
Should fix me, stiifen'd at the monstrous sight, 
A stony image, in eternal night! 
Straight from the direful coast to purer air 
I speed my flight, and to my mates repair. 
Iffy mates ascend the ship; they strike their oars; 
The mountains lessen, and retreat the shores; 
Swift o*er the waves we fly; the fresheiung gales 
Sing thro' the shrouds, and stretch the sw^Ui^ 

sails. 
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BOOK XII. 
THE ARGUMENT. 

TBS BIBXirS, SCTI.LA XHB CHABTBSIS. 

ffe relates, how after hta return from the shades, he 
■ was sent hy Circe on his voyage, by the coast of 
the Sirens, and by the streigkt of ScyUa and 
Charybdis: the manner in which he escm}ed those 
dangers: hofw, being east on the island Trinacria, 
his companions destroyed the oxen of the sun: the 
vengeance that followed; how all perished by skip- 
wreck except himself, who swimming on the mast 
of the ship, arrived on the island of Calypso. 
With which his narration concludes* 

Thus o'er the rolling surge the vessel flies, 
Till from the waves th* ^acan hills arise. 
Here the gay mom resides in radiant bowers. 
Here keeps her revels witli the dancing hours; 
Here Phoebus rising in th' etherial way, 
Thro' heaven'sbright portals pours the beamy day. 
At once we fix our halsers on the land. 
At once descend, and press the desert sand; 
There worn and wasted, lose our cares in sleep, 
To the Ii0arse murmurs of the rolling deep. 

Soon as the mom restor'd the day, we piud 
Sepulchral honours to Elpenor's shade. 
Now by the axe the rushing forest bends, 
And the huge pile along the shore ascends. 
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Around we stand, a melancholy train. 
And a loud groan re-echoes from the nudn. 
Fierce o*er the pyre, by fanning breezes spread, 
The hung^ flame devours the silent dead. 
A rising tomb, the silent dead to grace. 
Fast by the roarings of the main we place : 
The rising tomb a lofty column bore. 
And high above it rose the tapering oar. 

Meanlime the Goddess* our return sunrey'd 
From the pale ghosts, and hell's tremendous shade. 
Swift she descends: a train of nymphs divine 
Bear the rich viands and the generous wine: 
In act to speak, the power of magic stands. 
And g^racefiil thus accosts the listening bands. 

O sons of woe! decreed by adverse fates 
Alive to pass through hell's eternal gates! 
All, soon or late, are doom'd that path to tread; 
More wretched you! twice numbered with the 

dead! 
This day adjourn your cares; exalt your souls, 
Indulge the taste, and drain the sparkling bowb: 
And when the mom unveils her saffron ray: 
Spread your broad sails, and plough the liquid 

way; 
Lo I this night, your faithful guide, explain 
Your woes by land, your dangers on the main. 
The Goddess spoke; in feasts we waste the day, 
Till Phoebus downward plunged his burning ray: 
Then sable night ascends, and balmy rest 
Seals every eye, and calms the troubled breast 
Then curious she commands me to relate 
The dreadful scenes of Pluto's dreaiy state; 
She sat in silence while the tale I tell. 
The wondrous visions, and the laws of hell. 

Then thus: The lot of man the gods dispose; 
These ills are past; now hear thy Aiture woes. 

• Ciree, 
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O prince, attend! some favouring power be kind. 
And print th* important story on my mind! 

Next^ where the Sirens dwell, you plough the 
seas; 
Their song is death, and makes destruction please. 
Unbless'd the man, whom music wins to stay 
Nigh the cursM shore, and listen to the lay; 
No more that wretch shall view the joys of life. 
His blooming offspring, or his beauteous wife ! 
In verdant meads they sport, and wide around 
Lie human bones, that whiten all the ground; 
The ground polluted floats with human gore,' 
And human carnage taints the dreadful ^ore. 
Fly swift the dangerous coast, let every ear 
Be stopp'd against the song! 'tis death to hear! 
Firm to the mast with chuns thyself be bound. 
Nor trust thy virtue to th' enchanting sound. 
If, mad with transport, freedom thou demand. 
Be eveiy fetter strain'd, and added band to band. 

These seas o'erpass'd, be wise ! but I refrain 
To mark distinct thy voyage o'er the main; 
New horrors rise! let prudence be thy guide. 
And guard thy various passage through the tide. 

High o'er the maun two rocks exalt their brow, 
The boiling billows thundering roll below; 
Thro' the vast waves the dreadful wonders move, 
Hence nam'd Erratic by the gods above. 
No bird of air, no dove of swiftest wing. 
That bears ambrosia to th' etherial king. 
Shuns the dire rocks: in vain she cuts the skies. 
The dire rocks meet, and crush her as she flies; 
Not the fleet bark, when prosperous breezes play, 
Ploughs o'er tiiat roaring surge its desperate way; 
O'erwhelm'd it sinks: while round a smoke expires. 
And the waves flashing seem to bum with fires. 
Scarce the fam'd Argo pass'd these raging floods. 
The sacred Argo, fiU'd with demigods! 



^ 
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E'en she had sunk, but Jove's imperial bride 
Win£^*d her fleet sail, and push'd her o'er the tide. 

Hig'h in the air the rock its summit shrouds. 
In brooding^ tempests, and in rolling clouds; 
Loud storms around and mists etenial rise. 
Beat its bleak brow, and intercept the skiesl * 
When aU the broad ezpanaon, bright with daj. 
Glows with th' autumnal or the summer ray. 
The summer and the autumn glow in vain. 
The sky forever lowers, forever clouds remain. 
Impervious to the step of man it stands, 
Tho' borne by twenty feet,tho' arm'd with twenty 
hands; * 

Smooth as the polish of the miiror, rise 
The slippery »des, and shoot into the skies. 
Full in the centre of this rock display'd, 
A yawning cavern casts a dreadful shade: - 
Nor the fleet arrow from the twangfing bow. 
Sent with full force, could reach the depth below. 
Wide to the west the horrid gulf extends. 
And the dire passage down to hell descends. 
O fly the dreadful sight! expand thy sails. 
Ply the strong oar, and eaten the mmble gales; 
Here Scylla bellows from her dire abodes, 
Tremendous pest! abhorHd by man and gods! 
Hideous her voice, and with less terror roar 
The whelps of lions in the midnight hour. 
Twelve feet deform'd and foul the flend dispreads; 
Six horrid necks she rears, and six terrific heads; 
Her jaws gpn dreadful with three rows of teetfa: 
J^gy they stand, the gaping den of death; 
Her parts obscene the ragging billows hide! 
Her bosom terribly o'erlooks the tide. 
When stung with hunger she embroils the flood, 
The sea-dog and the dolphin are her food; 
She makes the huge leviathan her prey. 
And all the monsters of the watery way; 
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The swiftest racer of the azure plain 
Here fills her sails and spreads her oars in yain; 
Fell Skylla rises, in her fury roars. 
At once six mouths expands, at once six men de- 
vours. 
Close by, a rock of less enormous height 
Breaks the wild waves, and forms a d^gerous 

streight; 
Pull on its crown a fig's green branches rise, 
And shoot a leafy forest to the skies; 
Beneath, Charybdis holds her boisterous reig^ 
'Ilfidst roaring whirlpools, and absorbs the main; 
thrice in her gulfs the boiling seas subside. 
Thrice in dire thunders she refunds the tide. 
O if thy ressei plough the direful waves 
When seas retreating roar within her caves. 
Ye perish ail! though he who rules the main 
Lends his* strong aid, his aid he lends in vain. 
Ah shun the horrid gulf! by Scylla fly, 
'Tis better six to lose, than all to die. - 

I then^ O nymph propitious to my prayer, 
"Goddess divine, my guardian power, declare. 
Is the "foul fiend from human vengeance freed ^ 
Or if I rise in arms, can Scylla bleed? 

Then she: O, worn by toils, O, broke in fight, 
S^ are new toils and war thy dire delight? 
Will martial flames forever fire thy min^ 
And never, never be to heaven resign*d? 
How vain thy efforts to stvenge the wrong! 
Deathless the pesti impenetrably strong! ' 
Furious and fell, tremendous to behold! 
E'en with a look she withers all the bold? 
She mocks the weak attempts of human mights 
O fly her rage! thy conquest is thy flight 
If but to seize thy arms wou make delay. 
Again the fuxy vindicates her prey. 
Her six mouths yawn, and six are snatch'd away« 

yOl, X.— HK 
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From her foi^ womb Cratxis gave to air 

This dreadful pest! To her d&ect thy prayer. 

To curb the monster in her dine abodes^ 

And g^uard thee through the tumult of the floods 

Thence to Trinacria's shore you bend your way. 
Where graze thy herds, illustrious source of day ! 
Seven herd% seven flocks enrich the sacred plains^ 
Each herd, each flock, full fifty heads contains: 
The wondroud kind a length of age survey, 
By breed increase not, nor by death decay. 
Two sister g^desses possess the plain. 
The constant guardians of the woolly tnun:. 
Lampetie fair, and Phaethusa young. 
From Phoebus and the bright Nesera sprung: 
Here watchful o'er the flocks, in shady bowers 
And flowery meads they waste the joyous hounb 
Rob not the god! and so propitious j^es 
Attend thy voyage, and impel thy sails; 
But if thy impious hands the flocks destroys 
The gods, the gods avenge it, and ye die! 
'Tis thine alone (thy friends and navy lost) 
Through tedious to&s to view thy native coast* 

She ceas'd: and now arose the morning rayv 
Swift to her dome the Goddess held her way. 
Then to my mates I measured back the plain, 
Climb'd the tall bark, and rush'd into the main; 
Then bending to the stroke, their oars they drew 
To their broad breasts, and swift the galley flew. 
Up sprung a brisker breeze; with freshening gales 
The friendly Goddess stretch'd the swelling sails; 
We drop our oars: at ease the pilot guides; 
The vessel light along the level. glides. 
When rising sad and slow, with pensive look. 
Thus to the melancholy train I spoke: 

O friends, O ever partners of my woes. 
Attend while I what heaven foredooms diisclote* 
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Hear alll ftte hang« o'er all! on you it lies 
To Etc or perish! to be safe, be wise! 

In floweiy meads the sportive Sirens play^ 
•Touch the soft lyre, and tune the vocal lay; 
Me» me alone, with fetters firmly bound. 
The godB allow to hear the dangerous sound. 
Hear and obey: if fi^edom I demand. 
Be every fetter strain'd, be added band to band. 

While yet I speak the winged galley flies. 
And lo! me Siren shores like mists anse. 
Sunk w^« at once the winds: the air above. 
And waves below, at once forgot to move ! 
Some dsmon calm'dthe air, and smoothed the deep, 
Hudi'd tiie loud winds, and chaim'd the waves to 

sleep. 
Mow eveiy flail we furl, each oar we ply; 
Lash'd by the stroke the frothy waters fly. 
The ductile wax with busy hands I mould. 
And cleft in fragments, and the fragments roU'd: 
The aerial region now grew warm with day. 
The wax dissolv'd beneath the burning ray; 
Then eveiy ear I barr'd against the strain. 
And firom access of frenzy lock'd the brain. 
Now round the mast my mates the fetters roll'd. 
And bound me lin^b by limb, with fold on fold. , 
Then bending to the stroke, the active train 
Plunge all at once their oars and cleave the main. 

While to the shore the rapid vessel flies. 
Our swift approach the Siren quire descries; 
Celestial music warbles from their tongue. 
And thus the sweet deluders tune the song: 

O stay, O pride of Greece! Ulysses, stay! 
O cease thy course, and listen to our lay! 
Bless'd is the man ordain'd our voice to hear. 
The sone instructB the soul, and charms the ear. 
Approa^! thy soul shall into raptures rise! 
Appfoach! and learn new wisdom from the wise ^ 
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We know whate'er the kings of migjity name 
Achiev'd at I]i<m in the field (^fiime; 
Whatever beneath the sun's bright journey lief. 

stay and le«m new wisdom from the wise I 
Thus the sweet charmers warbled o'er the mains 

My soul takes wings to meet the hearenly stndn; 

1 give the sig^ and struggle to be free: 
Swift row my mates, and ^oot along the nem^ 
New chains they add, and rapid urge the way. 
Till dying off, Uie distant sounds decay: 

Then scudding swiftly fi*om the dang^erous grounds 
The deafen'd earunlock'd, the chains unbound. 

Now all at once tremendous scenes unfoldi 
Thunder'dthe deeps, the smoking billows roll'd! 
Tumultuous waves embroil'd the bellowing flood, 
AU trembling, deafen'd, and aghast we stood! 
No more tiie vessel plough'd the dreadftil wave^ 
Fear seiz'd the mighty, and unnerv'd the brave; 
£ach dropp'd his oar: but swift from man to man 
With looks serene I tum'd, and thus began. 
O friends! O often tried in adverse storms! 
With ills familiar in more dreadful forms! 
Deep in the dire Cyclopean den you lay. 
Yet safe retum'd — Ulysses led the way. 
Learn courage hence! and in my care confide* 
Lo! still the same Ulysses is vour guide! 
Attend my words! your oais mcessant ply; 
Strain every nerve, and bid the vessel fly. 
If from yon justling rocks and wavy war 
Jove safety grants; he grants it to your care. 
And thou whose guidinjg hand directs our way. 
Pilot, attentive listen and obey! ' 
Bear wide thy course, nor plough those angiy 

waves 
Where rolb yon smoke, yon tumbling ocean raves : 
Steer by the higher rock; lest whirl'd arouml 
we smk, beneath the circling eddy drown'd. 



BOOK XII. OBTSSXY. 221 

While yet I speak, at once their oars fhey seize. 
Stretch to the stroke, and brash the working seas. 
Cautious the name of Scylla I suppressed; 
That dreadful sound had chill'd the boldest breast 

Meantime, forgetful of the voice divine. 
All dreadful bright my limbs in armour shine; 
High on the deck I talke my dangerous stand. 
Two glittering javelins lighten in my hand; 
Prepared to whirl the whizzing spear I stay. 
Till the fell fiend arise to seize her prey. 
Around the dungeon, studious to behold 
The hideous pest, my labouring eyes I roll'd; 
In yain the dismal dungeon, dark as night. 
Veils the dire monster, and confounds the sight. 
Now thro* the rocks, appall'd with deep dismay, 
We bend our course, and stem the desperate way; 
Dire Scylla there a scene of horror forms. 
And here Charybdis fills the deep with storms. 
When the tide rushes from her rumbling caves 
The rough rock roars; tumultuous boU the waves; 
They toss, they foam, a wild confusion raise, 
l^ike waters bubbling o'er the fiery blaze; 
Eternal mists obscure th' aerial plain, . 
And high above the rock she spouts the main: 
When in her gulfs the rushing sea subsides. 
She drains the ocean with the refluent tides: 
The rock rebellows with a thundering sound; 
Deep, wondrous deep, below appears the ground. 

Struck with despair, with trembling hearts we 
view'd 
The 3ra.wning dungeon, and the tumbling flood; 
When lo! fierce Scylla stoop'd to seize her prey, 
Stretch'd her dire jaws, and swept six men away; 
Chiefs of renown! loud echoing shrieks arise; 
I turn, and view them quivering in the skies; 
They call, and aid with out-stretdi'd arms implore : 
In vaint^ey call! those aims are stretch'd no more. 
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As from some rock that oreriuoigs the flood* 

The silent fisher casts th' insidious food. 

With fiuudful care he waits the finny prizes 

And sudden lifts it quivering to. the skies; 

So the foul monster Ufts her prey on hight. 

So pant the wretches, struggling in the sky: 

In the wide dungeon she devours her food. 

And the flesh trembles while she chums the blood. 

Worn as I am with griefs, with care decay'd; 

Never, I never, scene so dire survey'd! 

My shivering blood, congeal'd, forgot to flow; 

Aghast I stood, a monument of woe! 

Now from the rocks the rapid vessel flies. 
And the hoarse din like distant thunder dies; 
To Sol's bright isle our voyage we pursue. 
And now the glittering mountains nse to view. 
There sacred to the radiant god of day. 
Graze the fair herds, the flocks promiscuous stray; 
Then suddenly was heard along the main 
To low the ox, to bleat the woolly train. 
Straight to my anxious thoughts the sound caor 

vey'd 
The words of Circe and the Theban shade; 
Wam'd by their awful voice these shores to shui^ 
With cautious fears oppressed, I thus beg^un. 

O friends! O ever exercis'd in care! 
Hear heaven's commands, and reverence what ye 

hear! 
To fly these shores the prescient Theban shade 
And Circe warns! O be their voice obey*d: 
Some mighty woe relentless heaven forebodes: 
Fly these dire regpions, and revere the gods! 

While yet I spoke, a sudden sorrow ran. 
Thro' evey breast, and spread fi*om man to man 
TO! wrathful thus, Eurylochus began. 

O cruel thou, some fitiry sure has steel'd 
1 iiat stubborn soul, by toU untaught to yield! 
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From sleep debarr'd, we sink from woes to woes: 
And cruel, enviest Aou a short repose? 
Still must we restless move, new seas explore. 
The sun descending, and so near the shore? 
And \o\ the night begins her gloomy reign. 
And doubles all the terrors of the main. 
Oft in the dead of night loud winds arise. 
Lash the wild surge, and bluster in the skies: 
O should the fierce south-west his rage display. 
And toss with rising storms the watery way, 
Tho' gtxis descend from heaven's aerial plam 
To lend us aid, the gods descend in vain: 
Then while the night displays her awful ahaa«^ 
Sweet time of slumber! be the night obey'd! 
Haste ye to land! and when the morning ray 
Sheds her bright beams, pursue the destin'd way. 

A sudden joy in every bosom rose: 
So will'd some daemon, minister of woes! 

To whom with grief — ^O swift to be undone, 
Constrained I act what wisdom bids me shun. 
But yonder herds, and yonder flocks forbear; 
Attest the heavens, and call the gods to hear: 
Content, an innocent repast display. 
By Circe ^ven, and fly die dangerous prey. 

Thus I« and while to shore the vessel flies, 
With hands uplifted they attest the skies; 
Then where a fountain's gurgling waters play, 
They rush to land, and end in feasts the day: 
They feed; they quaiF; and now (their hunger fled) 
Sigh for tiiieir friends devour'd, and mourn the 

dead, 
Kor cease the tears, till each in slumber shares 
A sw^et forg^tfulness of human cares. 

Now far tihe nig^t advanced her gloomy reign. 
And setting stars roU'd down the azure plain: 
When, at the voice of Jove, wild whu-lwinds rise. 
And clouds and double darkness veil the skies; 
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Tlie moon, the sUrs^ the bright ctherial host 
Seem as extinct, and all their splendours lost; 
Thefiirious tempest roars with dreadful sound: 
Air thunders, rolls the ocean, groans the ground. 
All night it rag'd; when morning rose, to land 
We haul'd our bark, and moor*!! it on the strand. 
Where in a beauteous grotto's cool recess 
Dance tlie green Nereids of the neigbouring seas. 
There while the wild winds whistled o'er the 
main, 
Thus careful I address'd the listening train. 

O friends, be wise! nor dare the flocks destroy 
Of these £ur pastures: if ye touch ye die. 
Wam'd by the high command of heaven, be aw'd; 
Holy the flocks, and dreadful is the gt>d! 
That gxxl who spreads the radiant beams of light. 
And views wide earth and heaven's unmeasured 
height. 
And now the moon liadrun her monthly round. 
The south-east blustering with a dreadful sound; 
Unhurt the beeves, untouched the woolly train. 
Low thro' the grove, or range the flowery plain. 
7*hen fail'd our food; then flsh we make our prev. 
Or fowl that screaming haunt the waterj' way. 
Till now flx>m sea or flood no succour found. 
Famine and meagre want besieged us round. 
Pensive and pale from grove to grove I sti-ay'd. 
From the loud storms to And a sylvan shade; 
There o'er my hands the living wave I pour; 
And heaven and heaven's immoital thrones adore. 
To calm the roarings of the stormy mun. 
And grant me peaceful to my realms again. 
Then o'er my eyes the gods soft slumber shed. 
While thus Eurylochus arising said. 

O friends, a thousand ways finil mortals lead 
To the cold tomb, and dreadful all to tread; 
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But dreadful most^ when by a daw decay 
Pile hunger wastes the manly strength away. 
Why cease ye then t' implore the powers above. 
And offer hecatombs to thundering Jove? 
Why seize ye not yon beeves, and fleecy ptey? 
Arise unanimous: arise and slay: 
And if tiie Gods ordain a safe return. 
To Phoebus shrines diall rise, and altars bum. 
But should the powers that o'er mankind preside. 
Decree to plunge us in the whelming tide. 
Better to rush at once to shades below. 
Than linger Ufe away, and nourish woe! 

Thus he: the beeves around securely stray. 
When swift to ruin they invade the prey^ 
They seize, they kill! — ^but for the rite divine. 
The barley faiPd, and for Ubations wine. 
Swift from the oak they strip the shady pride. 
And verdant leaves the flowery cake supplied. 

With prayer they now address th'etherial trains 
Slay the selected beeves, and flay the slain: 
The liiighs, with fat involved, divide with art, 
Strew'd o'er with morsels cut from every part 
Water, instead of wine, is brought in urns. 
And pour'd profanely as the victim butns. 
The thighs thus offer' d, and the entrails drest. 
They roast the fragments, and prepare the feast. 

'Twas then soft slumber fled my troubled brain: 
Back to the bark I speed along the main. 
When lo! an odour from the feast exhales. 
Spreads o'er the coast, and scents the tainted gales; 
A chilly fear con^al'd my vital blood, 
And thus, obtesting heaven, I moum'd aloud. 

O sire of men and gods, immortal Jove; 
O all ye blissful powers that reign above! 
Why were my cares beguil'd in short repose.^ 
O fatal slumber, paid with lasting woes! 
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A deed to dreadful all the f^ods alarms. 
Vengeance is (m the wing, and hearen in arms! 
Heantime Lampetie mounts the aerial way. 
And kindles into rage the god of day. 

Yeng^eance, ye powers, (he cries) and thou 
whose hand 
Aims the red bolt, and hurls the writhen brand! 
Slain ate those herds which I with pride survey. 
When thro* the ports of heaven, I pour the day. 
Or deep in ocean plunge th« btiming ray. 
Vengeance, ye gods! or I the skies forego, 
And bear the lamp of heaven to shades below. 

To whom the thundering power: O source of 
day! 
Whose radiant lamp adorns the way. 
Still may thy beams thro' heaven's bright portals 

rise, 
The joy of earth and glory of the skies: 
Lo! my red arm I bare; my thunders g^ide. 
To dash th' offenders in the whehning tide. 

To fair Calypso from the bright abodes, 
Hermes convey'd these councils of the gtxls. 

Meantime from man to man my tongue exclaims. 
My wrath is kindled, and my soul in flames. 
In vain! I view performed the direful deed. 
Beeves, slain by heaps, along the ocean bleed. * 

Now heaven gave signs of wrath: along the 
ground 
Crept the raw hides, and with a bellowing sound 
Roar'd the dead limbs, the burning entrails groan'd. 
Six guilty days my wretch'd mates employ 
In impious feasting, and unhallowed joy. 
The seventh arose, and now the sire or gods 
Rein'd the rough storms, and calm'd the tooanr 
floods. * 

With speed the bark we climb ; the spacious sails 
i-oos d from the yards inritc th' impelling ^es. 
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Pass'd ngfat oitAuxe, along the surge we bound. 
And all above is sky, and ocean all around! 
When lo! a murky cloud the thunderer forms 
Full o'er our heads, and blackens heaven with 

storms- 
Night dwells o'er all the deep .-and now out flies 
The gloomy west, and whistles in the skies. 
The mountain billows roar! the furious blast 
Howls o'erthe shroud, and rends it from the mast; 
The mast gives way, yid crackling as it bends, 
Tears up tne deck, then all at once descends: 
The pilot by the tumbling nun skin, 
Bash'd from the helm. Mis headlong in the mun. 
Then Jove in anger bids his thunders roll, 
And forky lightnings flash from pole to pole: 
. Fierce at our heads his deadly bolt he aims. 
Bed with uncommon wrath, and wrapt in flames: 
Full on the bark it fell, now high, now low, 
Toss'd and retoss'd, it reePd beneath the blow; 
At once into the main the crew it shook: 
Sulphureous odours rose, and smouldering smoke, 
like fowl that haunt the floods, they sink, they 

rise. 
Now los^ now seen, with shrieks and dreadful cries; 
And strive to gain the bark; but Jove denies. 
Firm at the helm I stand, when fierce the main 
Rush'd with dii*e noise and dadb'd the sides in twain ; 
Again impetuous drove the furious blast, 
Snapp'd the strong helm, and bore to sea the 

mast; 
Firm to the mast with cords the helm I bind. 
And ride aloft, to Providence resigned, 
Thro' tumbling biTows, and a war of wind. 

Now sunk the west, and now a southern breeze 
More dreadful than the tempest, lash'd the seas; 
For on the rocks it bore where Scylla raves, 
And dire Charybdis rolls her thundering wave' 
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All niglit I drore; and at the dawn of day. 
Fast by the roclcs beheld the desperate way; 
Just when the sea within her gfuHs sabsides, 
And in the roarings whirlpools rush the tides. 
Swift from the float I vaulted with a bound. 
The lofty fig^ree s^'d, and clungp around. 
So to the beam the bat tenadous clings, 
And pendant round it clasps its leathern wings. 
High in the air the tree its boughs displayed. 
And o'er the dungeon cast a dreadful shade; 
All unsustain'd between the wave and sky. 
Beneath my feet the whirling billows fly. 
What time the judg« forsakes the noisy bar. 
To take repast, and stills the wordy war; 
Chaiybdis rumbling from her inmost cayes^ 
The mast refunded on her refluent waves. 
Swift from the tree, the floating mast to g^n. 
Sudden I dropp'd amidst the flashing main; 
Once more undaunted on the ruin rode^ 
And oar'd with labouring arms along the flood. 
Unseen I pass'd by Scylk's dire abodes; 
So Jove decreed, (dread are of men and gods) 
Then nine long days I plough'd the calmer seas^ 
Heav'd by the surge, and wafted by the breeze. 
Weary and wet the Ogyg^an shores I gain. 
When the tenth sun descended to the main. 
There in Calypso's ever-fragrant bowers 
Refresh'd I lay, aiid joy beguil'd the hours. 

My following fates to thee, O king, are known. 
And the bright partner of thy royal throne. 
Enough. In misery can words avail ^ 
And what so tedious as a twice-told tale? 
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